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CHRISTIAN HYMNS. 


INVITATION. 


HYMN 1. LT, M. 


*g COME, ye sinners, poor and needy,” . * 
Weak and wounded; sick and.sore, 
Jesus, ready stands to gave you, 
Full of pity, love and pow'r: 
He is able, , 
He 1s willing, doubt no more. * 


}2' Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
| God's free bounty glorify, 
True behefand true repentance, \ 
VWiltnot fail to bring you nigh; 
Withonot money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Let not conscrence make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream: 
All the fifness he roquiresw 


Is w feel your need of han 


S = 
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> INVITATION. 


This he gives you; 
'Tis the Spirit” s rising beam. 


[4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden'd 
- _ Bruis'd and mangled by the fall, 
_ If you tarry till youre better, 
ou will never come at all; 
«Not the righteons; 
Sinners, _—_ came to. call. 


' Aqunla ing in"the garden, | 
your Savious prostrate lies; 


'F = the —_— tree behold him! 


bio Gr bg gf re he dies: 


Binncrs? will not this suffice? 


s Lo e Sonof God ascending 
| 0'r Father and our God; 


Venture on him, venture freely; 
Let no other trust intrude; 


None but Jesus, - 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


| E 7' Saints and angels join'd in concert, 


Sing the praiees of the Lamb, 
While the blissful seats of heaven, 
Sweetly echo with his name; 

Hallelujaþ? 
Siazers here may, do the Saunet £ 


- INVITATION; 


HYMN 2. IL. M. 


1 OVE,sinners, to the gospel feast, 
Let ev'ry sonl be Jezus* guest; 
Ye need not one be leſt behand, 
For God has bidden all mankind. 


2 Hark! 'tis the Savior's gracioos call, 
The invitation 1s to all; *.. 
Come all the world, come sinner, thou, * 
All things in Christ are ready now. 


3 Come all ye sonls, by.s1-opprest, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest; | 
Ye poor and maim\{andhaltand blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find.” 


4 The message, as from God, receive, 

Ye all may-come to Christ, and hve; 
.Olet his love your hearts constrain, 
= Nor suffer him to die in vain. 


5 His love is mighty to compel, 
His conqu'ring love consent to feel, 
Yield to his love's redeeming pow'r, 
And fight against your Lord no more, 


- 


6 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precions bleeding sacrifice; 
His offer'd benefits embrace, 


And freely now be sav'd by grace, 


INVITATION. 
7 -This is the time, no more delay; 
Tins is the acceptable day; 


Come in this moment at his call, 
And live for him, who Gicd for all. 


TFT 


= ITYMN'38. L. M. 


» 


I ON(3-to see the season come, 

»When sinners «hall ome flocking home, 

"To taste the heaven of Jesus? love, 
Andseek the joys that are above. 


'Y 


\\ 


2 Hark! tis the glorious gospel sound, 
Inviting s8ifaers all around; 
Behold}the loyiwg Saviour stands, 
And spreats for you his bleeding hands, 


, 

4 

, 
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l | '3 He now is knocking at your heart, 
Waiting salvation to impart; 

Fl To wash youin atoning blood, 

| And seal you heirs and svns of God. 


74 Aſew more days and you must go 
To realms gfqoy, or endless wo; 
- In worlds of light, with Christ to dwell, 
Or sigk deneath his frowns to hell. 

- 


5 Come, then, dear sinners, counsel take, 
And all your sInfu] MOL forsake; 

This world give o'er. leave friends behind, 

In Christ you sball redemptwn find. 


6 Take your companion by the hand. * 
And all your children in a band, 
And give them up at Jesus* call, 

To pardba,, bless, and save thew all. 


7 And when the day of Christ shall come, 
And he collect las jewels home; 
On Zion's mount, you all shall stand, 
And join the bright angelic-band. 


HYMN 4.8. M 


| pev free the fountain flows; 
Of endless life and joy; 


That spring which no panlingmene knows 


VWhose waters never cloy. *- 


2 How sweet the accents sound, 
rom the Redeemer's tongue: 
** As8emble _— nations ronnd, 


+*In one obedient throng.” 


3 The $pirit all invites 
The Bride repeats the call; 
Let him that hears prolong the sound 
To all; both great and small, 


4 «<Ho! ev'ry thirsty sonl, 

 * Approach the sacred spring; 

*Drink, and your fainting $pirits cheer, 
*Renew the draught and sing. . 


£ __ IVTUTT 

7 «Tet all that will, apprageh 

he, er freely take, 

"4p ree for world, behold it flows, 
You all may now partake. N 


L With thankful hearts, we 

p: »+- To take the offer'd: Tracer 

And call on all that hear to jon | 
A The trial and the praise.” 


4% HYMN 5. C.'M. 


ea 


- $ £ 


: 
L 


$i BR #f901ce, believer, in the Lord, 
þ 2 Tho' many foes beset your road, 
And feeble is your arm; 


\ Who makes your cause his own; 
l if {> The hope, that's built upen bis word, FF: 
7X Your liſe is hid with Christ in God, 

} Beyond the reach of harm, 


Can.ne! er be overthrown. 
I 3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint 
2 Or fainting, $hall not ce; 


Jesns tie strength of ev*ry $2ant, 
w ul daily strength supply. 


4 Tho' sometimes unperceiv'd by sense, 
To faith he's always near, | 
A guide, aglory, a defence; 
Then what have we to fear! 


-— 
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5 Cleave to the + " HR name, 
Your conllonab hold fastz 

And Surely as he overcame, . 
You'll y.. a too, at last. 


HYMN 6. "2 


1 B! .OW-ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly 8oltemn sound! 
Let all the er know, 


To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubllee is come! 
Return, ye ransom'd-sinners, home. 


2 Frxalt the lamb of God, 
The $in-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood, 
'Fhro*all. the earth proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ramsom'd sitiners, home. - 


3 Ye, who have old for nought, 
Your:heritage above, 
May have it back, unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love: © 
"The yeartof jubilee is come, 
Return, ye rausom'd sinnners, home. 


4 Ve vlaves to sin and hell, © 


Your liberty receive; 
hg saſe in Jesus dwell, 


E. And blest in Jesus, lives 
+ Ih year ofjubilee 1s come; 
rn, ye ransom'd s1nners, home. 


bs The gospel trumpet hear, 


The news of pard*ring grace; 
Ye happy $ouls draw near, 


Behold your Saviour's face; 
"The year ofjuhilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, homes 


en 


'6 Jexus, our great high-priest, 
Himself an ofPring made, 
Ye weary $pirits rest, 
Ye mournful sonls be glad; 
© The year of jubilee is come, 
IJ Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home>- 


HYMN 7. C. M. 


1 LF ev ry mortal ear attend, 
And ey'ry heart rejoice; 

* The trumpet of the gospel sounds, | 
+. With an inviting voice: 

2 Ho! all ye bungry, starving souls, 
© Who feed upon the wind, 

* And yainly strive, with earthly toys, c 
 Pofill an empty mind. 


'3 Eternal wisdom has prepar'd 
A-soul reviving; feast, 
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INVITATION. 


And bids your Tonging appetites 
The rich provion taste, 


4 Ho! ye who, pant for living streams, 
And pihe away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst, 
With springs that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy, here 
In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 


Lake floods of milk and wine. 


6 Ye peſwbing and naked poor, 
o work with mighty pains 
To weave a garment of your own, « 
That will not. hide your Staing— __ 


7 Come naked, and adorn your gsovuls Nt 
With righteousness divine; 
This robe 1s spotless, rich, and free, 
And lasting as the initd; 


8 Dear. God, the treasures of thy love 
Are everlasting mines, 
Deep as our helpless mis'ries are, 
And :oundless as our sins. 


9 The happy gates of gospel grace, 
Stand open night and day; *. 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away- 


INVITATION. 
Eu HYMN 8. L. M. 
> 1 WY HAT ball the dying sinner do, 
H _ That s8ecks relief from all his wo! 


© Where ball the guilty couscience find 
= EFEase. for the torment of the mind! 


2 How sball we get our crimes forgiv'n, 
Or form our natures fit for heay*n? 


x 


| ospel shows a Saviour nigh, 
vther schemes in yain we try; 
"Tis there that pow'r and glory dwell, 
— That save rebellious souls from hell; / 


F 4 This is the pillar of our hope, 
PO bears our fainting Spirits up: 
- We read the grace, we trust the word, 
- And find salyation in the Lord. + 


> men or angels dig the mines, 
4 ere nature's golden treasure shines, 
A t near the doctrine of the cross, 
*All nature's gold appears-but dross, 


6 Should vile blasphemers, with disdain, 
Pronounce the truths-of Jesus vain, 

We'll meet the scandal and the shame, 
>. And sing apd trwumph in his name, 


INVITATION. 
HYMN 9. C. W. 


JESUS;thy blessings are-not few, 
Nor is thy gospel weak; 
Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew, 
And heal the dying Greek, 


D Wide as the reach of Satan's rage, 
Doth thy salvation flow; 
'Tis not confined to sex nor age, 
The lofty nor the low. 


3 While grace 1s offer'd to-the prince, 
The poor may take their share; 
No mortal has a just pretence 
To perish im despuar. 


| Be wise, ye men of strength and wit, 
Nor boast your native pow'rs; 
But to his sov'reign grace submit, 
And glory shall be yours. 


5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come, 
He'll form your hearts anew; 
His gospel and his heart haye zoom, 
"For rebels such as you, 


3 His doctrine. is almi itylove, 
There's virtue in his name 
To turn the raven to a doye, 
The lion to a lamb, 


INVITATION. 
HYMN 10. P. M. 
1 &INNER, bear the Saviour's call, 
p He now is passing by; 
He has seen thy grievous thrall, 
And heard thy mournful cry; 
- He has pardons to impart, 
& Grace to save thee from thy fears; 


See the love that fills bis heart, 
_ And wipe away thy tears. 


2 Why art thou afraid to come, 

And tell him all thy case! 

© He will not pronounce thy doom, 

Nor frown thee from his-face. 
> Wilt thou fear Immanuel! 6 
lh {Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 
7 Who, tosave thy soul from hell, 
» Has 8hed his precious blood? 


£3 Think how on the cross he hung, 
; Pierc'd with a thousand wounds! 
> Hark! from each, as with a tongue, 
u The voice of pardon sounds: 
+ See from all his open'd veins, 
> Blood of wond'rous virtue flow, 
Shed to wash away thy $tains, 
And ransom thee from wo, 
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4 Tho' his majesty be great, 
| His mercy is no less; 


<' 
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INVITATION; 


Tho? he thy. transgressions hate, 
He feels for thy distress: 

By himself.the Lord has 8worn 

He delights not in thy death, 

But invites thee to return, 

That thou may*st live by faith. 


Raise thy downcast eyes, and ee 
What throngs his throne surround, 
These, tho' sinners once like thee, 
Have full salvation found: 
Yield not then to unbelief, 
While he $ays there yetis room:” 
Tho? of sinners thou art chief, 
Since Jesus calls thee, come. 


HYMN 11. T's, 
Nov begin the heay*nly theme, 
Ye, who "his Salvation prove, 


Sing aloud in Jesus* name; 
Triumpb i in redeeming love. 


Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Sing and bless redeeming love. 


3 Mourning $ouls, dry up your'tears, 
Banish all your gmlty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancel'd by redeeming lovye. 


16 - © ©” INVITATION. 
Ye ke! "MN long have been 
_ Willing slaves to death and sin. 


Now from bliss no roye, 
+ Stop and taste TI ove. 


'5-Welcome all, 'sin appress'd, 
-- Welcome to h rest: 
Is '* Nothing brought him from above. 
£ othing but redeeming love. 


en his Spirit leads us home, 
hen we to lus glory come, 
*— + Shall all the ſfulness prove, 
>. Of our Lord's voming love. 


| '7 He mbdu'd th* infernal pow'rs, 

£ [ tremendous foes of ours, 
ul. cured empire drove; 

ty in redeeming love © 
'8 Hither, then, your music bring, 

© Strike aloud each Cheerful string; 
> . MortalszJoin the Hosts above, 
* Join tosingredeeminy love. 


” temeacatenl 
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þ HYMN 12: 15, -M: 


Bl COME, weary souls, with sjn distress'd, 
5 Come, and accept the-proicis'd rest; 
The Saviour's gracious bes. 
And cast yoar gloomy fears/away 


' 
| 
: 
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INVIEATION. 


Oppress'd with guilt, a painſul Toad, 
Q come, and spreadgonr wocs abroad; 
Divme compassi@n; mighty loye, 


Will all the-paigfy] load reinove. 


=” S4 
Here merey's boundleswgccamfiows, 
To cleanse your gins Andiheal your woes; 
Pardon and life and endless peace; 
How rich the gift! how free the grace! 


Lord, we accept with thankful hearts 
The hope thy gracious word impartzs 
We come with trembling,yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind, inviting voice. 


> Dear Saviour, let thy pow 'rful Toye 
Confirm our faith; our fears remove; 
And «sweetly wntluence ev*ry breast, 
Ang lead us to cternal rest. * 


_ HYMN 13.,.L. M. 
Chris's invitation tothirsty sonte. , 
John vii. 87s 
HE Lord of life exalted stauds, 
Aloud he erics, and spreads his hands; 
He calls tea thotsanFemners round, 
"WF Andscnds a voice from every wound, 


*\ttend ye thirsty eouls, draw near, 
* \ud s: trate all your wishes here: 
I 
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INVITATION. 


<Behold the living fountain flows, 
”" «In strearns as various as your Woes, 


8 <An amnyle paxdgti here I give, 

- + - © And hid the gengenc rebel live; 
«Show hizfmy Father's smiling face, 
«Andlodge himgn tus dear embrace. 


= 
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4 VI! purge from sin's detested stain, 
©—*And inake the crimson white again, 
LL *1,cad to celestial joys refin'd, 

&« Art lasting as the-deathless mind.” 


+ 


| « 

+5" Blest Saviour! 1 can doubt no more; 
T hear, and wonder, and adore: 
Panting T*eek that fountain-head, 


1 Wheace waters $0 divine, proceed, 


* & Clear gpring of life, flow of, and roll, 
= Wi wing swell, from pole to pole, 


Fill flowers and = of paradise 
* Poundall the ing currents rise. 


2 ITYMN 14, C. 3. 


1} FHF Sayionr calls, let every ear 


Attend the keavenly voice; 
Ye don Ling souls dismiss your fear, 


©, Ja cus now rejoice. 


=2 Forevery thirsty longiog heart, 
Here streams of bogmty flow, 


ww 


INVITATION. 
The Lord will life and bliss impart, 
'Fo banish sin and wo. 


> Here springsg%6f _— pleasure rise, 

'To ease your every Pan, 

Here wine and milk in full supplies, 
Nor shall yorr thirst in yain. 


Ye sinners, come, 'tits mercy's voice. 
The gracious call obey, 

Mercy invites to heavenly joys— 
Andcan you yet delay! 


Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts, 
To thee let sinners fly; 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 


And drink avd w-.- 
HYMN 15. be, 
f Lord 1s the- fountal of. Eoodnees | 


and love, * : Tabovres 

Thro? Fden once flow 04 mstreams fron 
Refresh'd every moment the trst. happy. 
pair, [despa1 G oo 
"Tl sin stop the-torrent, and brovght in. 


2 O wretched condition! what anguish and 
pain! [obtein; 

They tharst for the fountain, but cannot. - 

To sm's bitter waters they fly for relic. 

” 


| tak. th | = 
20. INVITATION. 


They drink, but the draught still increases 


þ their grief. 


g Glad Udings, glad Uidings! no more we 
commit” til, k 
Our Jesus has open'd this fonrntaiu again; 
* Now mingled with mercy, earich'd with 
(free grace, 
> From Zion 'tis flowing on all the lost race, 
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4 | How happy the prophet, how pleasant lis 
Ts road, [of © ud! 

When led down the stream by the angel 
+" Tho" sballow at first, yet he ſound it at last 
we =_ 0 boundless it could not be pass'd. 


me $inncr, poor Sinner, 'tis boundless 
and f-2e; [for thee; 

- Yowre welcome , tako freely, *'twas open 4d 

# The Sgprit invites you, the bride calls you 

[ | ſcome with you. 

«Come, call all your neighbours, they're wel- 


*.-©; all ye dead sinners, here life you wall 
[ blind; 

Mlye j poor begpars, ye halt and ye 
water has virtue to heal all com- 
Ee [the 8a1nts, 

* Goin drink, ye diseas'd, and rejoice with 


T'Say not<*!'m a sinner,"end must not par? 
, take,” 


INVITATION. 21 


For this very reason, the Lord bids you® 

lake; " 
Say not **too unwotthy, the 'vilest of all; 5 
For sacb, not the righteous, the 1 ord came | 
to call. 


Make not your complaints an excuse to hos” 
lay, [awa 
J.et not your transeressions afiright yous 
Tho* bad ygur condition, you're weloemaeg! 
draw near, [way fears 


41! 

: Come, CO:ne on dear SL1NNCT, and Gas} a-* 
to Come christians, let's ventare along down 
]. the stream: [sw1m7 
P The $8vallows. are pleasant, but 0 Tet us. 
. Let's bathe in the occan of iffimite love, | 
q And wasl!, aud be pureas the angels — 
USE 1) Toe long have we dreaded to pe" 

& great dee 06 

y And4 lov '4 near the thresheld of no” 

I But fesus now ofligms: arise, Jet us 


- heayen below. 
avs M. = 


Q glory transp 


e ; TV NN 


M1 Is by 
"BW As Hoes lifted 1p this zompentay ioil@ernecg, 
. Coe: 80 miu8t t. bo n of mand Ned ups. 
Th. hes ©. 


tetarc, 


R mo 
"Www by vary both old and 


What ang 


4$oang; 


— < : 
INVITATION. 
Nosinner then so vain and proud, 
Bout would for mercy cry aloud. 


2 When rack'd with-pain, and fill'd with fear, 
| joyful sound salutes their ear. 

=> *<Laſtnp your heads, and bere behold, 

> The brazen Serpent on the pole.” 


'$ The-prophet gave a common call, 
The object, too, was free for all; 

= "Twas rais'd aloft in open ligltt,. 

"a nothing wight obstruct the vight, 

F4 Some are with s:dden virtue bless'd, 

How ewiſtthey fiy to thedistress'd; 
Raise vp thejr heads; direct their face, 
And poirit their finger to the place. - 


—_—— ———— E - 
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j 'S On wings of lovethe christians fly, 

E . Aud-look to Jesus is their cry; 

# 'The,virtue flows, te shouts aloud, 
god leaps into the joyful crowd, 


6 Here true believers feel and see, 
The love of Christ $6 ric): and” free; 
They wonder at the vnbelief 
Of all who do notffind relief. 


HYMN 17. L. M. 


= L980 let the tuneful trumpet sound, 
And spread the joyful tidirgs rovnd; 
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INVITATION... 
Let ey'ry soul with transport hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. 


Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 
That yon ten thousand talents owe, 
YVher humbly at bis feet you fall, 
Your gracious God forgives thera all. 


Ir, 


Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of sin, and hell's tyrannie reign, 

To liberty assert your claim, 

And bless the great Redeemer's rame. 


4 The rich inheritance of heav'n, 
Your joy, your boast, is freely giy'a: 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 
With golden streects and pearly gates; 


Herblest inhabitants, no more, - 
Bondage and poverty deplore; 

No debt but love, unmensely great, 
Their joy still rises with theirdeby. 


© 


6 Ohappy souls, that know the gaond, % ; 
Celestial light the 1ySteps <a » 
And show the jubilee, be 
Which. thro' eternal yeary call run; 


HYMN IE. Ls M. 
Christ's wmritation to sInners; "Or, Iamitity and 


F ride. « Matt. xt; $820. 
HL QUONE hitherall geweary svuls, 
C «Yo heavy 1aden vinnors Come; 


*IxVITN ON. 


*PU of grve you rest from all your toils, 
. *And raise you to my heavy *uly home: 


x > «They Shall find rest that tearn of me; 
3 «Pm of a meek and lowly mind; 
> *But passion rag6s like the sea, 
X *And pride 45 restless as the wind. 


*Blest is the man whose shoulders'take 
2 . <My yoke, and bear it with delight; 

» .<My yoke is easy to his neck, 
| ry 3 wet y gripe shall make the burden light.” 


come at thy command; 
ith, aod hope, and humble zeal, ' 
Spirits to thy hand, 
d and guide us at thy will, 


HYMN 19, C. M. 


þ.1 0 WHAT amazing words of grace 


Are in the gospel found! 
OR every sinner's Case, 


Who knows the-joy ful zound. 


” Lake. sinful, thirsty. fainting souls, 

þ2 v 42: Are froely welcome bee; 
Salvation, like a river rolls, 
Abundant, free and clear, 


3 Come, then, with all Four” wants and 
þ. Your every burdeu bring; (wounds, 
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FOR 
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AWAK 


Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep, celestral gpring. 


4 Whoever will, {0 gracious word?) 
« Shall of this stream partake; 
Come,.thirsty souls, ang bless the Lord, 
And driak for Jesus' sake. 


> Iittions of sinners, rile as you, 
Have here fonnd life and peace; 
Come, then, and prove 1ts virtyes too,% 
And drift, adore and bless, 


AWAKENING. 
ITYMN WM. C. M. 

] GN ERS, the voice of God regard; 
His mercy speaks to-day: 


He calls you by his 8ov'reigh word, 
From sin's destructive way. 
A, 


2 Like the rough sea, that cannot rest, { 

You live devoid of peace; £4 

A thawsand $tings within,your breast, 
Deprive your souls of ea$e. - 


3 Your way is dark and leads to belly 
Why will you persevere!? 


Can you in endless torment dwell, 
Shut up in black despair? f 


. 


*  ®AWAKENING. 
Why will you, in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go! 


In pain you travel all your days, 
To reap eternal wo. 


; 5 But he that turns to God shall live 

- Through his abounding grace; 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seck his face. 


: 


-6 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 

” +& Renouncing every sin, 
Submit. to him, your soy*feign Lord, 
—  Andfearn his will divine. 


[ 7 His loye exceeds your highest thoughts; 


He is a pard'ning God; 
He will forgive your numeross faults, 
| FL. Through a Redeemer's blood. 


HYMN 21. C. M. 


Ro MY drowsy powers, why slcep ye 8&6? 
Awake, my sluggish sou]; 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 


2 The little ants, for one poor grain, 
Labor, and tug, and strive; | 

Yet we, who have a beav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


” 


AWAKENING. 
3 Lord, sball we live'so sluggish still, 
And never act our parts! 


O shed abroad thy love, and fill 
Our languid, waiting hearts! 


-” 


| Then shall onr active spints move; 
Upward our souls #hall rise; 

With hands of faith and wings of love, 

We'll fly and take the prize. 


HYMN 22. C. M. 


1 | 3 Kal Short and hasty is our life, *, 

How vast our soul's affairs! = 

Yet senseless mortals vaiply strive 
To layish out their years. 


2 Our days run thoughtlessly along, x 
Without a moment's stay: + 
Just like astory or a song, . F244 
We pass our lives away. 


3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedless ons | 
And eyer hastening to the tomb, 
Stooap downward as we Tun. 


4 How wedeservye the deepest hell, 
That slight the joys above® 

What chains of vengeamceshould we feel, 

That break such cords of Jaye! 
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; S— > AWAKENING. 
þ Draw ws, O God, with soverczgn grace; 
And lift our thoughts ON high, 


That we may end ths mortal race, 
And see $alvatiog nigh, 


HYMN 23. L. M. 


ROAD is the road that leads to deat 
And thousands walk together there; 
- But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
. With here and there atraveller. 


2,*Deny thyself—take up.thy cross,” 


- Is the Redeemer's great command: 


; Je ature must count her gold but dross, 


he 'C uld gain this heay'nly land. 


The axfiloul that tires and-faints, 
And walkthe way of God no more, 
em'd almost asaint, 
own destruction Sure. 


| t all my hopes be vain; 
5 heart entirely new; 
ae with thyselfture:gn, 
kpostates never do; 


© 


; f ee the way is strait, 


4 


Au on hygh; 
w oo t find the gats, 
crowds mistake, and d 10. 


"* 
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4 PENITENTIAL. 
> Beloved self must be denied, 
The wind and'will renewed, 
Passions suppress'd'and patience tried, 
And vain desires Mbdued. 


} Flesl is a dangerous foe to grace, 
th, Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleskmust be humbled, pride abas'd, 
Lest they destroy our souls, 


, 


" 


The love of gold be banish'd hence, 
That vile idolatry; , > 4 
And ev'ry member, ev'ry sense # 
In sweet subjection lie. F- 


The tongue—that most unraly pow'r: X 


Requires a strong restraint” 
We must be watchful ev'ry hour, 
And pray, but never faint. 


"I 


PENITENTEAL. 


HYMN 25. C. NM. 


OW sad our state by nature 1s! 
Our s1n how deep it stalus! 
Aud Satan binds our captive minds, 
Fast in hus slayish chars, 
& . UI x 


þ 


A PENITENTIAL. 
2 But there's a voice of sov' reign grace, 
ds from the Sacred word: 


- Ho! ye despairing sinners come! 
. And trust upon'the-Lord. 


'3 My soul obeys the Almighty's call, 
T: And runs to this relief: 
- 1 do believe thy promise, Lord, 
O help my unbehef. - 


+ To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
 Jesus, my Lard, I fly; 

- Here let me wasb my spotted goul, 

x From crimes of deepest dye. 

> Stretob out thine arm, victorious King, 
My reigning sins subdue: 
E Drive the old dragon from his seat, 
| wm all bis bellish crew. 


3 A y, weak, and helpless worm, 
i” y Kind arm TI fall, 
© Be thou my strength aud righteousness, 
” MyTJesus, and my all. 


4 FE HYMN 26. © M 


3EHOLD the-wretch, whoge Iust and 
Have wasted his estate, [wine, 
3 begs a ghere among the swine, 
To'taste the husks they eat, 


- 


| TY", "3. _— 


* PENITENTIAL. 
«T die with hunger here,” he cries, 
«]T starve in foreign lands; 


«My father's house has large supplies, 
And bounteous are his hands. 


«I'll go, and with a mournful tongue, 
«Fall down before his face; 

«Father, I've done thy justice wrong, 
«Nor can deterve thy grace,” 


He $aid, and hasten'd ta has honge, 
To seek his father's love; 

The father saw the rebel come, - 
And all his bowels moye. 


He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiss'd his gon; 

The rebel's heart with sorrow brake, 
For follies he had done. 


«Take off his clothes of shame and sin,” 
('The father gave command,) 
*Dress him in garments white and clean, .- 
«With rings adorn his hand. ”. 
«*A-day of feasting I ordain; 
«Let mirth and joy abound, 
«My on was dead and lives 
£ Was lost and gow is Ma © 


PENITENTIAL. 
HYMN 27. L. M. 


+1 FT SEND the joys of earth away, 

| Away ye tempters of the mind: 
F False as the smooth deccitful sea, 

- And empty as the whistling wind. 


22-Y our streams were floating Me along 
Down to the gulph of black despair; 
Aud while I] listen'd to your song, 
Yourstreams had e'en convey'd me there 


E 3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 

That warn'd ine of that dark abyss; 

© That drew me from those treach'rous sea 
And bade me seek superior bliss, 


+4 Now to the shining realms above, 
 Istretch my hands and glance my eycs; 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the npper skies! 


© 5 There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endiess pleasure roll; 
There would 1 fix my last abode, 

And drown the sorrows of my $oul. 


— * HYMN 2. L. M. 


The Beatitudes. Maith. v. 2—12, 
# 1 BLEST are the humble souls that see 


"LATAY) * 3 7 wy EY Fs 
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Their erptiness aud poverty; 


3 #J , v4 of 
_— TIE act dhe 7c 


- 
" + 


Py 


Lo 


PENITENTIAL. 38 * 


reagures of grace to them are given, 
\nd crowns of joy laid up in Heaven. 


lest are the men of broken heart, 
ho mourn for sin with inward smart; 
he blood of Christ divinely flows, 
\ healing baW-for all their woes. 


3lest are the meek, who stand afar 
"rom rage and passion, noise and war; 
70d will secure their happy $tate, 

\ nd plead their cause against the great. 


3lest are the souls who tharst for grace, 
Iunger and long for righteonusness; 
hey shall be well supphed and fed, 
With living strearhs and living bread. 


Zlest are the men whose bowels moye, 
nd melt with sympathy and love; 
"rom Christ. the Lord, they shall obtaia 
ike sympathy, and love agayn. 
3lest are tie pure, whose hearts are clean, 
"rom the defiling power of sin; 
ith effaless pleasure they shall ee 
\ God of spotless purity. ©__ 
lest'are the men of peaceful life, 
ho quench the coals of growing strife; 
oy Sball be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of pgace. ; 
b C 
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- 84 PENITENTIAL 


8 Blest are the sufferers who partake 

Of pain and shame, for Jesus' sake; 
_ *T heir souls shall triumph i in the Lord; 
, Þ Slory and joy are their reward. 


Fs 
& + HYMN 29. C. M, 


FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heay'nly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


# 2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
>, When first I found the Lord?! 
Where is the soul refreshing view, 


Of Jesus and his word! 


8g What peaceful hours I then enjoy WU; 
How sweet their mem'ry till! 

. But they have left an aching yoid, 
” The world can never fill. 


-- 4 Return, O God of love, return, 

f Restore my soul to rest; 

For thee, © Lord, for thee,.I mournz 
O &case my troubled breast. 


$5 The dearest idol I have known, 
__- What'er that idol be, 
" Help we to tearit from thy throne, 


And worship-on] y thee, 


Ko 


? PENITENTIAL. 

So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So heavenly light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


© *%® 


HYMN 30. L. M. 


THOU that hearest when sinners crys 2 

Tho? all my crimes before thee lic, 4 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot theirmem'ry from thy book. 


Create my nature pure within, 

And form my soul averse from sin; 

Let thy good spirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy presence from my heart? 


3 I cantot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banish'd from thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 


Tho* I have griev'd thy spirit Lord, 

Thy help and comfort stall afford; 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead for mercy through thy Son, 


þ A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice Codd 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacnfice, 


--26 PENITENTIAL. 


6G My soul lies humbFd in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful seatence just; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
 Andsave thesoul condemn'd to ce. 


, i Then will I teacb the world thy ways; 

+ Sinners $shall learn thy soy'reign grace; 
Pl lead them to my * ” Dark 's blood, 
And they shall praise a pard'ning (09. 


S$ O! may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation Shall be all my song: 
And all my powers shall jota to bless 
The Lord, my strength, and right evusnes; 


HYMN 31. 


1 8 29S; let thy. pitying eye, , 
Call back a waad”'ring sheep, 
_ False to thee, like Peter, I 
>» Would fain like Peter weep: 
= Let me be by grace restor'd: 
; On me be all long suftering shown; . 
'* Turn, and look wpon me, Lord, 
| Aud break my beart of stone. 


+2 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd aboye, 
Repentance to unpart, | 
Give me, thro* redeeming love, 
' The humble, coptrite heart— 
© "Give, what I have m__ unplor'd, 
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PENTTENTIAL. 


A portion of thy love unknown, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 For thine own compassion's sake, 
'Fhe gracious wonder show; 
Cast my sins behind thy back, 
And wash me white as $00W: 
If thy bowels now be moy'd, 
If now I do myself bemoan, p 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stope.. 


- 4 See me, Saviour, from aboye, 
Nor snffer me to die; 
Life and happiness and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye, 
Speak the reconcilihg word, | 
And let thy mercy melt me down: 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, l 
And break my tteart of stone. 


&r 


Look, as when thy eye pursu'd, 
The first apostate man, 

Saw him weit'ring in his blood, 
And bade him rise again: 

Speak my paradise restor'd, 
Redeem me by thy grace alone; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 


And break my heart of stong. Ss & 


88 * PENTTENTIAL. 


6 Look as when thy languid eye 
Was closed that we might live; 
*©Father,” (at the point to die 
My Saviour gasp'd) *forgive.” 
Surely with that dying word, 
He turas, and looks, and cries, tis 
O my lovigg, bleeding Lord, [done;” 
Thou breakest my heart of stone. 


HYMN 32. C. M. 
1 A PPROACH , my 8oul, the mercy-zecat, 


Where Jesus answers prayer, 
There humbly fall before lus feet, 
For none can perish there. 


"2 me promise is my only plea, 
| ith this I venture nigh; 
. Thou callest burden'd souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 


"8 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 

LL” By Satan sorely press'd, 

By wars without, and fears yithin, 
{ come to thee for rest, 


"4 Be thou my $hield, and hiding place; 
' » That sbelter'd near thy side, 
1 may my fierce accuser face; 


k ©. Aud tell hun thou hast tied; 


PENITENTIAL.. 29 
;. 0'wond'rous love! to bleed and die, 
” "To beat the cross and shame, 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 


Might plead thy gracious name. 


3 ««Poor tempted-tossed soul, be stall, 
My promis'd grace receive.” 
"Tis Jesus 'speaks, I must, I will, 

] can, I do beheve. 


HYMN 33. L. M. 


"1 JEv3, thy far extended fame, 
My drooping soul exults to hear; 
Thy name, thy all-restoring name, 
Is music in a sinner's ear. 


2 Sinners of old thou didst receive, 
With comfortable words and kind; 
Their sorrows cheer'd, their wants reliev'd, 
Heal'd the diseas'd and cur'd the blind. 


3 And art thou not the Sayjour still, 

In ev'ry place and age the same*? 

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill, 
Orlost the virtue of thy name! 


4 Tho* eighteen hundred years are past, © #” 
Since thou didst in the flesh appear; | 

JO—_ mercies ever last, 
Still thy healing pow'r ts here: 


[a >BNT 


. 
Il my disease, my ev'ry 810, 
. To thee, O Jesus, I confess; 
pardon, Lord, my cure begin, 
And perfect me in holiness. 


'© Fhat token of thy utmost good, 
; Now, Saviour, now on me bestow; 
» And purge my conscience with thy blo 
And wash my nature white as snow., 


HYMN 34. C. M. 


1 COME, humble sinner, in whose breas 
| A thousand thoughts revolve; 
Come, with your guilt and fear vppress' 
And make this last resvlye: 


E2 Ill go to Jesus, tho? my sin, 
Has like a mountain rose; 
IT know his courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 


© 8 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
x And there my guilt confess; 

> PFll tell him I'ma wretch undone 

© -» Without his sov'reign grace. 


to the gracions King approach, 
= f hose Sceptre pardon gives; 

F Surely he will command my touch, 
nr : And then the suppliant lives. 


: 


PENITENTIAL. 


5 Surely he will admit my plea, 
Surely will hear my pray'r; 
But if I perish I will pray, * 
Aud perish only there. 


6 I can but perish if 1 go, 
I am resolv'd to try: 4 
For if I stay away, 1 know & 
I must forever die. . 


HYMN 35. L. MN. 


| AT wretched $ouls that strive in van, 
Slaves to the world aud slaves ta sin, : 

A nobler toil mafT sustain, 
A nobler satis/action gain. ”_ 


2 May I resolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers to serve the Lord; 
Nor from lus precepts e'er depart, 
Confiding daily in his word. _ 


8 O, be his service all my joy, 
Around let my example slane, 
Till others love the blost employ, . 
And join in labors s6 divine, 


4 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My eonstant, my deteriain'd choice, 
'To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kiad Commands rezoice.. 
6 HAY 
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.42 PENITENTIAL. 
*S O may I never faint nor tire, 

Nor wand'ring leave his sacred ways; 
Creat God, accept my $soul's devire, 
And give me stxength to live thy praise; 


. 


HYMN 36. 1 


NCOURAG'D by thy word 
Of promise to the poor: 
Behold a beggar, Lord, 
Now waits at mercy's door, ” 
| Nohkand, no heart, O Lord, but thine 
+» Can help or pity wants like mine. 


.» 
+. 
* 


Tho* crums are much too good 3 
For such a dog as I, 
Noless than children's food; 
"My $0ul can $atisfy; 
.. Odo not frown and bid me go, 


But give me - my love to Know. 


+. , 
S& Nor can I willing be 
Thy bounty to conceal = 
From others, who like me, 4 
& Their wants and hunger gli 
” I'll tell them of thy mercy's Store, 
> And try to send a thousand more. 


4 Thy thoughts, thou dily wize, 
-- Our thoughts and way transcend} * 
_ Var as the arched skie 


PENITENTIAL. © _ . 43 


Above the earth extend: 
Such'pleas as mine men would not hear, 
But God receives a beggar's pray T. 


HYMN 37. 8: M. 


I | bs this the kind return, = 
And these the thanks we owe! 
Thns to abuse eternal love, 
Whence all our blessings flow? 


2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduc'd our mind? 
What strange rebellious wretches we; 
And God as strangely kind! 


3 On us he bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays; 
For us the skies their Circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 The brates obey their God, 

And bow their necks to men; «ſs 

But we more base more brutish things, 
Reject his easy reign. 


+3 


&y 


Iv, 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our $souls afresh; 

, Soy*reign grace, these hearts of 

give us hearts of flesh. {stone,. 


6 tingratitude 
royoke our weeping eyes; 


» 


WE 7% _ 


4 PENITENTIAL.. 7 


And hourly, as new meteies fall, þ 
Let hourly thankg&'arnes © -- 


HYMN 38. IL. M. 


1 GHEW pity Lord, O Lord, forgive; 
I Let a repenting rebel live; 

> Are not thy mercies large and free! 
& + May not asinner trust in thee! 


2 My crimes are great, but can't s1rpass 
The pow*r and glory of thy grace; 
Great,God, thy nature hath no bound, 

© Solet thy pard'ning love be found. 


8 O wash my soul from ey'ry sm, 
= And make my guilty eonscience cleans 


Here on my heart the burden lies, 
*. And past offences pain mine eygs 


My lips with shame my sins confess 
*—Against thy law, agaiust thy grace; 
Lord, »hould judgments grow severe, 


PE — » but, thou art clear, 

-n | audder, Veng ce Seize m breath, 
-* TI must profiounce t justingeath; 
- And j* ty soul were-sent to hell, . 


| Thy -ighteous law approves it well.” 


| '6 Yet.sa IVembling sinner, Lord, 4 - - 
106 Whose hope, $(ill boy'ring round tiy word 


= 
| »* 


*» \PENITENTTIAL. 45 . 


Wouldlight on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despailr. 


5 of * 


HYMN 39. C. M. 


A® on the cross the Saviour hung 

3 Andgroan'd and bled and died 

He pour'd salvation'on a wretch 
That languisb'd at his #:de. 


His crimes with inward grief and shame 
The penitent confess'd; 

Then turn'd his dying eyes to Chrat, 
And thus lis prayer address'd. 


} Jesus, thou gon and heir of heaven, g7* 
Thou gpotless Lamb of God! _ 

] see'thee bath'd in sweat, and tears, 
Andwelt'ring in thy bloud: _- 


«Yet quickly from the-.: Bengs of wo, 

In triumph thou shalt rise; 
Burst tbro* the gloomy shades of deatly 
And Shine above the skies, | 


Amid the glories of that world, 
Dear Saviour, think on me; 

Aud in the-vict'ries of thy death, 

Let me a sharer be.” . 


3 His prayer the dying Tesus bes «x A 
And ths 7 replies. 3 F 


of = RE 
&To-day thy parting soul shall be 
With me in paradise.” 


HYMN 40. 8. M. 


T 


£1 Ah! whither sball 1 go, 
| Burden'd, and sick, and faint! 

" To whom should I my troubles shew, 
And pour out my complaint? 


2 My Saviour bids me come, 

Ah! why do I delay? 
He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from bim I stay. 


MW hat is it keeps me back, 
From which I will not part! 
V hach will not let my Saviour take 
" Pos5ession of my heart! 


4 - Shech the hindrance shew, 

Which I have fear'd to see; 

Yet let me now consent to know, 
4 What keeps me back ſrom thee.: 


; - 28 of hearts, in mine 

"Phy trying power display, 
- Lato is darkest corners shine, X 
And take the veil away. 


* do believe, in thee 
a Bens reigns alone; - 


# 


Ci 
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SUPPLICATION: 


According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done. 


7 Tn me is All the bar, 
Which thou wouldst fain remove, 
Remove it, and I shall declare 
That God 1s only love. of” 


SUPPLICATION. 


HYMN 41. 7's. 


l J,OKD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 
O! do not our swt disdain, ® 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? | 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend, 
Fill our hearts witlr thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise, 


8 Jn thine own appointed way, 
Now we zeek thee, here we stay; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Tilla Yessing thou bestow. 


| Send zome message from thy word - 
That may joy and peace afford; 
J et thy spirit now impart 


Fall Salyatlion to cach beart- 


SUPPLICATITON. 


S Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
-.Let the time of joy return; 

-Those who are cast down lift up, 

> Make them strong in faith and hopes 


GS Grant that all may seek and find, 
"Thee a gracious God and kind; 
Heal the sick, the captive free, 

" Letus all rejoice in thee. 


HYMN 42. $. M. 


A* D can I yet delay 
My little all to give! 
To tear my soul from earth away, 
My Jesus to receive! 
" Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
| I can hold out no more; 
I sink, by dying love cempell d, . 
And own thee conqueror. 


2 Tho! late, I all forsake, 

My friends, my all resign: 

Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
_ And seal me ever thine: 

- Come, and possess me whole, 

> ,» Nor hence again remove: - 

, Settle and fix my way'ring soul, 

= With all thy weight of love. 


3 My one devire be this, 
| Only thy love to know; 


Fl 


SUPPLICA TION. 
To seek and taste no other bliss 
No other good below; 
My life, my portion thou, 
Thou all sufficrent art, 
My hope, my heayenly treagure, now 
Enter, and keep my heaft. 


HYMN 43. C. M. 


J,onD I believe a rest remains, 
Fo all thy people known, | 
A rest, where pure enjoy ment reigns, 
And thou art loy'd alone. 


Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbehef remove; -, 

To me the rest of faith impart, 
The Sabbath of thy love, 


I would be thine, thou know'st I would, 
And have thee all my own; > 

Thee, O my all zutfficient good, * 
I want, and thee alone. 


Thy name to me, thy nature grant; 
This, only this, be giv*n; ; 

Nothing beside my God, I want, 
Nothaog in earth or heay'n. 


Come, O my Saviour, come away, 
Into my 8oul descend, 
D 


* i 
\ 


50 SUPPLICATION. 


| « No longer ſrom thy creature stay, 
Ne My author and iy end: 


2 


Dx HYMN 44: C. M. 


1 Y God, I know, I feel thee mine, 1 
$ And wul not quit my claim, 


Till all I have is last in thine, P, 

" And all renew'd 1 am. TP 

2.2 I hold thee with a trembling hand, L 
b* But will not let thee go, F 
* Till steadfastly by faith I stand, v 
| And all thy goodness know. T 
3 Jesus, thy all-victorious love T 
Shed 1a my heart abroad; A 

| Then £hall my feet no longer roye, C 
E Rooted and fix'd in God. A 
4 O that in me the sacredfire G 

3 Might now begin to glow! A 
* Bura uþ the dross of base desire; P 

- And make the mountains flow! P, 

© Sorrow and sin shall then expire, 0 
\\ hen enter'd into rest; x 

I only live my God t{” admire, A 

My God for ever blest. T 


F. 6 My steadfast sou! from falling ſree, 
Shall then no longer moye; 


SUPPLICATION. 


But Christ be all the world to me, 
And all my heart be love. 


HYMN 45. L. M. 


] ESUS, thy wand'ring sheep behold! 
See, Lord, with yearning bow&ts see, 
Poor souls that cannot find the fold, 

Tilt sought and gather'd in by thee. 


Lost are they now, and scatter'd wide; 
In pain, and weariness, and want; 
With no kind shepherd near to guide 
The sick, and spiritless, and faint. 


Thou, only thou, the kind and good, 
And great redeeming shepherd art; 
Collect thy flock and give them food, 
And pastors after thine own heart. 


Give the pure word of gep'ral grace, 
And great shall be the preachers” crowd; 
Preachers, who all the simful race 

Point to the all-atoning blood. 


Open-their mouths, and ntterance give. 
(71ve them _a trumpet voice to call 

A world, whotall may turn ard live, 
Thro' faith. in him who died ſor all. 


In every messenger reveal, 
The grace ke speaks diviuely free; 


© BY *SUPPLICATION. 
That each may by the spirit tell, 
«He died for all, who died for me.” 


7 A double portion from above, 
» Of thy all quick*ning spirit impart, 
Sred forth thine universal love, 
In ev'ry faithful pastor's beart. 


» 8. Thy only glory let them seek, 

O let their hearts with love o'crflow; 
Let them believegand therefore speak, 
And spread thy mercy's praise below. 


| HYMN 46. C, M. 
I FJ ESVS, who knows fall well, 


* 
Tx 


The heart of ey'ry saint, 
- Invites ns all our griefs to tell, 
To pray and never faint. 


-. 2 He bows bis gracious ear, 
© & VWe never plead'in vain; 
" Then let us wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 


8 Tho* unbebef suggest, 
Why should we longer. wait? 
He bids ns neyer give himfrest, 
But knock at mercy's gate. 


4 Jesus the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when tbey cry: 


Cl 


pe 7 


SUPPLICATION. 


Yes, tho? he seems awhile to bear, 
He'll help them from on higa. 


His uature, truth and love, 
FEugage him on their s1de; 

When they are griev'd his bowels move, 
They will not -e denied. 


yg” 


Then let us earnest cry, 
\nd never faint wn prayer, 

He sces, he hears, and,frouw on high 
Will make our cause his care, 


HYMN 47. 7's. 
(OE, my soul, thy Suit prepare, 


Jesus loves to angwer prayer; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Rise and.ask without delay. 


With my burden I begin; 

Lord, remore this load of sin! 

Let thy blood, for s1nners spilt, 
Set my conscienee-free from guilt. 


only I come to thee for rest, 
Take possess10n of ny breast; 

There thy royal right maintain, 

And without a rival reign. -, 


As the image i in the glass, 
Answers the beholder's face; 


54 SUPPL.ICATION. 


+ Thus unto my heart appear, 
Print thine own resemblance there. 


FS While ] am a pilgrim here, 

Fe Let thy love my spirit cheer; 

| As my guide, my guard, my Triend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 


>» 6 Sbew me what I have todo, 

| Ev'ry hour my strength renew; 
Let me live the life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 


HYMN 4&8. L. M. 


1] FESLS, where*er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy seat; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found, 
» And every place is hallow'd ground, 


+2 Por thou, within no walks confin'd, 
Inhabitest the humble mind: 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And goag lake thee t0-their home. 


8 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
'Thy former mercics here renew; 
Here to our waiting learts proclaim, 
The sweetness of fl:y saving name. 


wk 


by: 


4 Here may we prove the power of pray 
To «rreaginen faith aud sweeten care; 


 Sreie OC BUF ati. lan Re an ogy, 


ry 


SUPPLICATION. 


To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven belore our eyC8, ? 


Oo 


Behold at thy commanding word, 
We've met to pray with one accord, 
O come and fill onr hearts with grace, 
And bless us with a large increase. . 


ui C "I. 


L,ord. we are few; but thou art near; 

Nor short thine arm, nor deaf tlane ear, | 
Oh! rend the heavens: come quickly down, 
Make thousand thousand hearts thine own: 


HYMN 49. C. M. 


JOY FUL $onnd, of gospel grace! 
Christ shall in me appear! 

], even |, shall ee his face; 
I sL;all be holy here. ; 

The glorious crown of righteonsness, 
To me reached out I view; 

Conqueror thro? Him, I soon shall seize, 
And wear it as iny due. 


The promis'd land from Pisgah's top, " 
I now exult to see; | 
My hope 1s full, (Oglorious hope!) 
Of iramortality. 
He visits now this house of clay, 
He shakes his future home: 
O wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
Into thy temple come, 


; 56 SUPPLICATION. 
=8 With me I know, I feel thou art, 
But this cannot Suffice, 
 Unless thou plantest in my heart, 
A constant paradise. 
| "My bear thou waterest from on high, 
ut make it all a pool; 
"Spring up, O well, I ever cry, 
Spring up within my soul. 


+ 4 Cone, Ormy God, thyself reveal, 
ROny Fill all this mighty yoid; 

E — "Thou only can: t my Spirit fall; 

4 x - Come, O my God, my God! 

- Fulfil, fulfil, my large desires, 
Large as infinity: . 

Give, give me all my-8oul requires, 
All, all that'is un thee. 


HYMN 50. 


| f OMF, thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace, 
© Strona of mercy never ceasing, 
p Call for sangs of loudest praise. 
|” Teach me;some melodious sonnet, 


- 


Sung by flaming a__ above, 
x 


Praise the mount—O fix me on it! 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 


2 Here I raise my Rhenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'%s vome, 


A 
: 


 _. SUPPLICATION. 


And T hope by tly good pleasure, 
Safely .to arrive at home: 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of Gud; 

He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 


3 0! to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily Pm constrain'd to be! 

Let thy goodness like a fetter, 'P 
Bind my wandering heart to thee: 

Prone to wander, I ord, I feel it, . 
Prone to leave the God I love— 

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


HYMN 51. C. M. 


LORD, my. bestdesires fulfil, 
And RA, to resign 

' Jiiſe, health-and comfort to thy will, 

And make thy pleasure'mine. 
2 Why sbould I shrink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 

— That wipes away my tears! 


3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to thee, 
Whomeyer hast a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 


58_* SUPPTICATION. WW 


4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I resist them both? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crusl'd before the moth. 


'5 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 

Still biad me to thy sway, 

Elke the next cloud that vems my skies, 
#Drives all these thoughts away. 


2 : 


Þs HYMN -52. C. M. 
PE.” 2 
IDST thon, dear Jesns, suffer shame, 
| And bear the cross for me! 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
{® Or thy disciple be? 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that T should dread, 
Wn To sufſer hams or 1loss; 
- But in thy footsteps let me tread, 
- + And glory in thy cross. 


3 Inspire my soul with life divine, ' 

Aud holy courage bold; 

Let knowledge, faith and meekness $þine. 
Nor love nor zeal grow cold. 


A To thee I cheerfullysubmit, 
And all my powers-resiguz 
Let widom. point out, yt o MN, 
And FU no more-repi 


"I 


SUPPLICATTON. 
5 Thy grace sufficient is for me, 
In ev'ry time of need; 


Then, Lord, J'll boldly'fight for thee, 
And in thy strength sncceed. 


HYMN. 53. C..M: 


4 S Jacob did indays of old, 

ZE. So will my soul do now; 

VW restle, and to my Jesus hold, 
Nor will T let ham go. * 


2 Like Jacob, I am weak and faint, 
And overwhelm'd with wo; 
Lord, bear and pity my complaint, 
For I'll not let thee go. 


3 I come, encourag'd by thy word, 
That mercy thou wilt show; 
[ixcept thow bless me, dearest Lord, 
| will not let thee go. 


4 I come to ask forgiveness ſree, 
1l0* I have been thy foe; 
Except thou grant it, Lord, to'me;, 
I will aot let thee go. 


5 I come to open-all my wounds, 
My 8orrow and my wo; 
Except thy healing grace abounds, 
] will not let thee go.- N 


60 © - SUPPLICATION. 
+6 I come to tell. thee all my ſears, 
And conittcts here below; 
Except thy mercy, Lord, appears, 
I will not let thee go. 


-7 FT come thy promises to plead, 
- Where love aid mercy flow; 
Except thou bless my soul indeed, 
I will zotlet thee gy. 


&T come to give thee this vile heart, 
4: Which sin has mangled 80; 

= Except salyation thouimpart, 

1 will not let thee go, 


29 Thus will I wrestlewhile 1 live 
-* A pilgrim here below; 

And when in glory I arrive, 

© [I will not let thee go. 


* Re 2, 


HYMN 54. 7's. 
(CRACIOUS Lord, mcline thine ear, 


My requests vouchsafe to hear; 


'1 

4 Hear my-never-ceasing cry, 
Give me Jesus, or I die. 

'2 Wealth and honor, I disdain, 

- Earthly comforts, Lord, are vain; 


'These can never satisfy; 
Give me Jesus, or I die. 


EIS | *h h þ Rs > is, 
i as 'L « PY [ 4 


SUPPLICATION. 


| Lord, deny me what'thou-wilt, 
Only save my soul from guilt; 
Suppliant, at thy feet I lie, 
Give me Jesus, or die. 


| Weak; unholy, and unclean, 
] am mach defiPd with s1n, 
'Un thy mercy I rely, 

Give me Jesus, or 1 die, 


5 Thou dost freely save the lost, 
In thy grace alone.l trust; 
With my earnest suit comply, 
Give me Jesus, ar 1 die." 


6 Thou hast promis'd to forgive 
All who 1n thy Son believe; 
Lord, I know thou cans't not he, 
Give me Jesus, or 1 die. - 


HYMN 59. C. M. 


] GP of my childhood and my youth, 
The guide of all my days, 

I have declar'd thy heavenly truth, © © 
And told thy wondrous ways. 


2 Wilt thou forfake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 
If God, my«strength, depart? 


62 "oper. IC ATTOV. 


8 Let me thy power and truth proclainn, 
. Before the rising age, 
Aud leave a savor of thy name; 


Wheu I shall quit the stage. 


4 The land of s#lence and of death; 
| Attends my next remove; 
O may these poor remains of breath, 
Teach the wide world thy love. 


Thy righteousness is deep and high, 
Unsearchable thy deeds; 
Thy glory spreads beyond the sky, 
2”, And all iny praise exceeds. 


6 Oft have I heard thy threat nings roar, F 
is 


And oft endur'd the grief; 
But when thy hand has prest me sore., 
Thy grace was niy relief. 


| P 
7 By long experience I haye known 
Phy Sov'reign pow'r to save; 

At thy command 1 venture down, 
Securely to the grave. 


* 
8 WhenlT lie buried deep in dust, 
| My flesh shall be thy care; 
These wither'd limbs with thee I trust 
To raise them strong and fair. 


HYMN 56. L. M. 


I SHSIST with snares on ey'ry hand, 
La life's uncertain path I staud, 


| FLY FOR 
-_ 


SUPPLICATITON, 
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light, 
And guide my doubtful footsteps right. 


[Engage this,xoying treach*rous heart, 
To fix ow Mary's better part; 
To scorn the trafles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 


w* 


Then let the wildest storms arise; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
ro fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 
ut all my treasures with me bear. 


thou, my TJesus, still be nigh, 
ecrful 1 hive, and joyful die, 
ecure, when mortal comforts flee, 
0 lind ten thousand worlds in thee. 


HYMN 57. C. M.. 
1 Td ELIGTON is the chief concern 


Of mortals here below; 
May Tits great importance learn, 
Its 8ov'reign virtue know. 


More needful this than glittring wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows, 

Not reputation, food, or health, 
Can give us such repose. 


3 Religion should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom, 


& 64 SUPPLICATION. 


"Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 


M '4 O may my heart by g enew'd, 
'Y Be my Redeemer” throhs 
I - And be my stubborn will subdued, 
| His government to own. * 


| '5 Let deep repentance, faith and love, 
Be join'd with Godly fear; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 


& 6 Preserve me from the snares of in, 
Thro”. my remaining days; 
And in me let each-virtue $hine, 
To my Redeemer's praise. 


7 Let lively hope my soul intpire, , 
Let warm affections rise;* 
ire, 


And may I wait with strong 
To mount above the skies, 


_— —_— ca CO. "IS 
"a .. 


HYMN 58. C. M. 


I How vain are all things bere below, 
How false and yet how fair; 
Each pleasure has its poison too, 
And ev'ry sweet a snare, 


2 The brightest things below the sky, 
' Give but aflatt'ring light; ' 


— — IS ae wat + Ae OS. 6 WP. -- 


SUPPLICATION. 


We should guspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. 


Our dearest Jo 


Jness of a creature's love, 
How 8trong it strikes the sense! 
Thither our warm affections move, 
or can wg call them theuce, 


| Saviourftewthy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food; 
ad grace command 4 heart away 


Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And gee thy wonders there. 
My was fashion'd by thy band, 


MY $ervice is thy due; - 
O make thy servant understand 


The duties he must do. 


Since I'm a stranger here below, 
Let not thy LY hid; 


{i 66 "SUPPLICATION, 4 
But n__ road my feet should go, 
And bet my constant guide. 


QO that my God would grant Ay grave 
To know and do his will! * 


O send. thy spirit down to write 
THy law upon my heart; 
_ Nor let my tongue indujgeVeceit, 
- Nor act the har's part. 


Pt. From vanity turn off mine eyes, 
>, "Letnocorrupt design, 


Nor covetons desires | 
p =, Withip this soul of n 


4 Ordermy footsteps by th 
And make my- heart sincere/ 
* Let in have no domimon, Lord, + 
-But keep my couscience clear., 


3 My soul hath gone too far astray,® 
My feet too vften slip; 
Yet since I've not twrget thy way, 
Restore thy waud'ring sheep. 


6 Make me tv walk iv-ti:y commands, 
"1's a delighiſul "ns þ 


Nor let-my head; pA” nor hands, 
Offend Ang my God, | 


HYMN 61.-C. VI: 


Pry a; O'God, and search the ground 

Of ev'ry Sltiful heart; 

Whate'er of sin in us is found," 
O bid it al-depart,; 


? When to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us nut comfortless; 

"But guide or 4&et into the way; 
Of everlasting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lora! bj -2 
Each other's cross to bear; 


Let eacts endly aid ors, HY} 
A v”S 


S.. 
ther's car@&, 7S-. © 


- - 


"I. | 
« b 


Help us to build each otherup, ® 
Our hittle stock iumnprovye; 0 $6* 

Increase our faith, confirm otrtope, 
Aud perfect us m love, 


Up,into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow; 

Till thong hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below, 


Then when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride; 


Fas - _SUPPLICATION. 
+ Give us-in heaven a happy lot, 
| With all the sanctified. 


HYMN 62. L. M. 


[1 COME, dearest Lord, descend and dwe 

| — By faith and love ic ev'ry breast; 
Then shall we know, and taste; and feel, 
The joys that cannot be express'd. 


i 2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
*._- Make our enlarged souls possess * 
7 Atid learn the height, and- breadth and 


[5 Of thine amazing love and grace. [length, 


3 Now to the God, whose pow'r can do 
ore than our thoughts and wishes know, 
-everlasting honors done” + 


: 
» 
- 


ll - - By all the church, thro? Christ His Son. 
E164 | 
"af HYMN 63. C. M. 
WY 1 GREAT Father of each perfect giſt, 


Behold thy servants wait; 
With longing eyes and lifted hands, 
We flock around thy gate. 


2 O shed abroad thy royal gift, 

i Fhy Spirit from aboye, 

To bless our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love, 


{ 


: 


: 
4 
4 


SUPPLICATION. 
} With speedy flight may he descend, 
And 8olid comfort bring, 
And o'er-our languid souls extend 
His all-reviying wing. 


HYMN 64. C. M. 


Oo LORD, our languid souls-inspire, 
For here, we trust, thou art; 

Send down a coal of heav'nly fire,” 
To warm each waiting heart, _- 


I Dear Shepherd of thy people, here 
Thy presence now display; © 
As thou hast giv'n a place for pray'r, 


So give us hearts to pray. 


dal - 


3 Show us 8c ken of thy love, . 
Our fainti hopes: to raise; 
And pour thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise, 


{ Within these walls let boly praise, 
And-love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded $pirit heal. 


D The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow; 
And shine upon us from on bigh, 
To make our graces grow. 


70 SUPPLICATION. 

F 6 May wein faith receive thy word, 

[4 E In faith present our pray*rs; 

l And un the presence of our Lord, 
Upbosom. all our-cares. 


mr 7, A may. the gospel's joyful sound, 
l nfore'd by mighty grace, 
WH Awaken many sinners round, 
W- - For come and fill the place. 


TY 
: 
£ 
ſy %.; | 
£8+*= 2 5 


\% HYMN 65. 8. M. 


7 
""\ CHARGE to keep, I bavex 
A God to glorify; | 
$ "4 A r dyipg soul to save, 
, fit it for the sky. 
Ty 
2b 


ve the present age, ” 
y calling to fulfil, 
- *O may it all my pow'rs engage, 
v Todo my Master's will. 


{3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in in thy sight to live; 
" And thy poorservant, Lord, prepare, 
- Astrict account to give. 


| in . 4 4D me to watch and pray, 
vid 3 And np rely; 


 As8Surd, if I my trust betray, 
I shall foreyer die. 


{ bg \ >, , —* Td 


>  gUPPLICATION, 


HYMN 66. L. M. 


MY hope, my all, my Sayiour thou, 
_ To thee;lo! now, my $oul I bgw: 
] feel the bliss thy wounds unpart, 

I find thee, Lord, within my heart. 


Be thou my strength, be thou myway, 
Protect me*thro* my life's short day, 
In all my acts, may wisdum guide, 
And keep me ever near thy ide. 


B Correct, reprove, and comfort me: 
As ] have need, my helper be; 
And if I would from thee depart; 
Then clasp me, Saviour, to thy heart, 


{ In fierce temptation's darkest hour, 
Save me-frombsin and Satan's pow'r; 
Tear ev*ry idol from thy throne, 

And reignzmy' Saviour, reign alone. = 


0 Mysuff ring time shall s0on be o'er, 4 
Then $shall Ii sigh and weep no more; © 
My ransom'd soul shall soar away, ©» 
To sing thy praise in endless day. 


HYMN 67. L. M. 


I HAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seax! 


F 72 SUPPLICATION. 


| - Yet who that knows the worth of pray', 
[1 - But wishes to be often there! 


2 Pray'r makes the darken'd cloud withdr 
it F Pray'rclimbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
ME Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings ev'ry blessing from above. 


W F: Restraining pray'r, we cease to fight; 

 Pray'r makes the Christian's armor brig 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
[The weakest saint upon his knees. 


#1 '4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide 
F Success was found on Israel's side; 
”, But when, thro” weariness they fail'd; 
That moment Amalek breveil's 


5 Have you no words? Ah, think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
| To heav'n in supplication sent; 
"Your cheerful song would oft'ner be; 
«Hear what the Lord has done for me.' 


HYMN 68. 


1 it divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heayen to earth come down, 


I; 
a 
' 
q b-. 
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SUPPLICATION. 73 © 


Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown; 
Jesus, thon art all compass1on, 
Pure*unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


(> . Mi 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving spirit 
Into ev*ry troubled breast, 

Let us all in thee inberit, 
Let us find thy promis'd rest; 

Take away the love of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 

End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, thou mighty to deliver, 
Let us now. thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temple leave; 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above; 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasingy 
Glory in thy perfect love. 


Finish now thy new creation, 
Pure and $spotless let ug, be; 

Let us 8ee thy great rain 
Perfectly restor'd in thee; 

Chang'd from glory into glory, 


. £ 
F at 


«74 SUPPLICATION. © 


- Till in heaven wetake ourplace, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
' Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


\ + HYMN 69. C. M. 


ks 1 &gooN as I heard my Father ay, 
«Ye children, seek my grace,” 
My heart replied, *without delay, 
«Pl seek my father's face,” 
2 Let not thy face he hid from me, 
, Nor frown my soul away; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
> In a distressing day. 


-% 
In 3 Should friends and kindred, near and de: 
© - Leave me tov want or die, 
& My God will make my life has care, 
' And all my needs Supply. 
3 4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 
IE .. © - Had not my 80ul believ'd, 


WF To xee thy grace provide relief, 
FF Nor was my soul deceiv'd. 


5 Wait, on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
We - And keep your courage lp; 


W- - He'll raise your by rit whenit faints, 


And far your hope, 


a 
= 


®. 


fn. 


SUPPLICATION. 
HYMN 70. 7's. 


J£v®, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace; 
Bid our jars forever Ccease. 


By thy reconciling love, 

Ey'ry stumbling block remove; 
Kach to each unite, .endear, 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 

Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Let us each for other care, 
Fach, the other's burden bear; 
To thy ehurch the pattern give, 
Show how true believers hve. 


I'ree from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide; 

All the depths of love express, 
All the beights of holiness. 


) Let us then with joy remove, 
To thy family above; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Show how true belieyers die» 


S 76 SUPPLICATION. 


HYMN 71. C. M. 
& 1 TESUS, united by thy grace, 
' And each to each endear'd; 


With confidence we eek thy face, 
- And know our pray'rs heard. 


i {- Still let ts own our common. Lord, 
And bear thine easy yoke; 

SS Þband of love, © threefold cord, 

A Which never can be broke. 


| 3 Make us into one spirit drink, 
= United in thy name, 


* Fr And let us always kindly think, 
{1 : And wweetly speak the same, 


” & Touch'd by the loadstone of thy love 
” Letall our hearts agree; 
And ever tow'rds each'other move, 
And ever moye tow'rds thee. 


* 5 To thee inseparably join'd, 
Let all our spirits cleave: 
" O maywe all the loving mind 
That was in thee, receive. 


HYMN 724 C. M. 


| I EAR refuge of my weafyzoul, 
4 D On thee, when corre. 


SUPPLICATION, 
| © 

On thee when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope xelies. 


To'thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal » 

Thy word can bring a sweet relief, 
Fo? ev'ry pain I feel. 


Hast thou not bid me seck thy face! 
And $ball I-$eek in yaint? | 
And can the ear of sov'reign grace, 

Be deaf when I complain? ” 


No, still-the ear of soy'reign grace 
Attends the mourner's pray*r; 
O! may I ever find access, ; 
To breathe my sorrows there. 


AVIOUR, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord a gracious rain, 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou'return again: 
Keep no longer at a distance, 
Sbyne upon'us from on high, 


SU PPLICATION. 


Lest 3 want of thine esivtance, | 
Ky" ry -_ Should droop and dies 


2 y_— "thy garden flourish'd, 
WS rt look'd gay and green; 
EY fe een our spirits nourish'd, 
Happy 8eas ons we have seen; 
Buit a drought has since succeeded, 
ww And a,sad decline we. $6e; . 
”* . Lord, thy: help is greatly needed, 
. = Help can only come. from thee. 


* 3 Where are those we counted My fs 
= Fill'd with zeal and love and. truth= 
Old professors, tall as cedars, | 
Bright examples of our youth? 
—_— in whom;we once; 


We ghalt-me: 


Some, alas! we fear,aret 3 


[4 Younger plants the Sight how pleasant! 
Covyer'd thick with blossoms stood, 
But they cause us grief at present, 
Frost has mpt them in the bud; 
Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
Thou canst make them bloom again; W 
O! permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be yain. 


- 


SUPPLICA TION. 
Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent 1n-prayer; 
Let each one, esteem'd thy seryant, 
Shun the world's-bewitching snare: . 
Break the tempter's fatal pow*r, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 


HYMN 74.. <4 


TEE thy kingdom, blessed Saviour, 
Come and- bid our jarring cease, 
Come, U come, and reign forever, 

(rod of love and prince of peace: 
Visit now poor bleeding Zion,, 

Hear thy people mourn and weep, 
Day and night, the lambs are crying, 


Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep:-*? 


Some for Paul, some for Apollos, 
Some for. Cephas, few agree,  *® 
Jesus, let.us hear thee call us, 
Help us, Lord, to follow thee: 
Then we'll rush thro' what encumbers, 
Over every hind'rance leap, 
Unappall'd by force or numbers, 
Come, good Shepherd feed thy sheep. 


3 Lord, in us there is no merit, 
We've been-sinners from our youth, 


£ v4 i if ond 


F » 


SUPPLICATI1ON; 


Guide us, Lord, by, thy good Spirit, 
- Which shall teach us all the truth; 
- On thy Gospel word we'll venture, 
| _  *Tillindeath's cold arms we sleep; 
©. Love our Lord and Christ our Sayiour, 


4 ,- Come good Shepherd, feed thy$heep, 
q 4 Come, good Lord, with courage* Ah us; 


Persecution rages here! . 
* Nothing, , we know cancharm us, 
; While Shepherd i is 80 near; 
+ Glory, glory be to Jesus, 
4 At his name onr hearts do leap; 
He both comfortsus, and frees us, 
The good Shepherd feeds his sheep, 


'5 Hear the Prince of our salvation 
Saying, *Fear not, little flock, 
+ I myself am your foundation, 
* You are built upon this rock; 
Shun the paths of vice and folly, 
* Scale the mount, although ?tis steep, 
Look to me and be ye holy; 
| 1 delight to feed my $sheep.” 
} 6 Christ alone our souls rely on, 
il Taught by him we own his name, 
= Sweetest of all names is Jesus, 
F How it doth our souls inflame, 


Glory, glory, glory, glory, 
Give him glory—he will keep, 


- Ly 


$UPPLICATION. 


He will clear our way before us, 
The good Shepherd feeds his sheep. 


v. HYMN 75. C, M, 


; met, ear friends, in Jesus” 

zome left us all rejoice; (name, 
eour Sayiour's praise proclaim; 

With cheerful heart and voice. 


But, O dear Jesus, Lamb of God, 
Send down the heavenly Dove; 
His graces to diffuse abroad, 
And warm our bearts with love. 


W: 
= 


In vain, dear Sayiour, bere we meet; 
Unless thy face we see; 
__ presence makes life's journey sweet, 
ear Lord, we cleave to thee. 


A dungeon shows a beavenly dawn, 
When there with thee we dwell; 
But if thy presence. be withdrawn, 
A palaceW a hell. | 


Then, O detF Jesus, condescend 
To meet us with a smile; 

Thy Spirit's quick*ning influence send, 
And cleanse our hearts from gulle: 


That at the close each one may say— 
«We've not met here in yain, 


| 


| 82 .SUPPLICATIONS 


«For we have tasted heaven to-day, 
*«Nor could we more contain.” 


HYMN 76. L. M. 


4 7 AWAY from-every mortal carb, 


Away from earth our souls retreat, 


, We leave. this worthless world afar, 
>” And wait and worship near: thy feet. 


72 Lond in the temple of thy grace, 
= We xee thy feet and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 


And learn the wonders of thy power. 


'B8 While here our various wants we moutt, 
© United groans ascend on high; 


And pray*r brings down a quick return 


Of blessings 1n variety. 


4 Father, my*soul would still abide 

» Within thy temple near thy side; 

But, if my feet must hence dgpart, 
y 


cart. 


Still Keep thy dwelling io n 
P + 
- HYMN 77.8. M. 


1 HONGRY and. faint,.and poor, 


Behold us, Lord, again 
Assembled at thy mercy's deor, 
Thy bounty to obtain, 


CR; 


” » SUPPLICATION. 
Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or we must starve indeed; 
For we no money have to buy, 
Nor-nghteousness to ptead. 


The food our spirits want, 
Thyzhand alone can give; 
Obeartthe prayer.of faith, and grant 
Thatwe may eat and hve. 


HYMN 78. L. M. 


\ HERE*two or three, with Sweet 
accord, 
. Obedient to their sovy'reign Lord, 
8 Meet to recount his acts of grace, | 
And otler soleq.n prayer aad praise:: © 


2 «There,” says the Saviour, will I be, 
Amid thts httle company; 
To them unveit my smyling face, 
And slied iy glories round the place.” 


B We meet'al thy command, deat 
Relying on thy faithful word; 


| hy. --., 
Now 8ead thy Spirit fromabeye,. __ - 
Now*fill our hearts with heaventy ioye, 


AC. Cx 


HYMN 73. CM. 5 iy 


BET Zion's watchmen crv aloud, 


And take th* alarm they give; - 


- 


SUPPLICATION. 


Now let them from the'mouth of God, 
Their awful charge receive. 


| 2 Tis noi a cause of small umport, 
The pastor's care demands; 


& But » hat might fill an angel's thought, 
P \ ad filPd a Saviour's hands. 


o They watch for souls, for whom the Lon 
I 1d heavenly bliss forego; 

- For.souls, who must forever dwell 

”, !n happiness or wo. 

_—_ 


LE 
Y Bu 


All to the great tribunal haste, 
E*. Account to render there: 
= * And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults 
Lord, how-should we appear. 


£ Ma all the watchmen, when they preach, 
© Their own Redeemer SCC; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


HYMN 80. L. M. 


b 1] '1 10 THOU, before whose gracious; throns, 

13S; We bow our stppliant spirits down; 
View the ad breast, the streaming eye, 
And let our sorrows Pierce the sky. 


ave sinn'd and justly dread 
Th gene hoy*ring o'er our head, 


”. SUPPLICAT ION. 


Yet, power benign; thy seryant spare, 
Nor turn away-thy-people's prayer. 


3 Restore him, sinking to the grave, 
Stretch out thine arm, make baste to save; 
Back to our-bopes and wisbes give, 
And bid our friend and brother hve. 


4 Bound to each soul by strongest ties, 
In every breast his unage hes; . 
Thy pitying aid, O God, umpart, 6:5 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 7 


5 But if he must no longer stay, 
Support him. thro* the gloomy way; 
Comfort his soul, surround his bed, | 
And guide him thro? the dreary shade. 


6 Around him may thy angels wait, 


Deck'd with their robes of heav'nly state 
To teach his happy soul to'rise, . 


And waft him to his native skies. 


Py 


* H 
a Rd 


HYMN 81. 


1 FATHER Supreme! all nature's God, 
Display thy majesty abroad, 
And 1n full glory sbine; | 
To thy great name be honors paid, 4 
Throughout all worlds, which thou hast .-* 
Let earth the chorus join, © {made 


4 * 


'X "SUPPLICATION, Þ® 
2 Here place thy throne, and at thy feet 
” Make all thy stubborn foes submit, 
And own thy sov'reign 8way; 
'Thine influence far and wide extend, 
 *'Till haughty rebels lowly bend, 
iy And cheerfully obey. 


©3 0! let thy perfect will be done, 

Not by these beav'nly hosts alone, 
VWho're wing'd with love and zeal; 

» We too, with love and zeal would rise, 
= And catch the ardor of the skies, 

© Aud fly to do thy will, 


4 O thon, who art both wise' and good, 
© We trust thee for qur daily food, 
And what thou seest is best; 


2 Our foolish #vishes, Lord, deny, 
%. But kindly pature's wants supply, 
y To thee we leave the rest. 


þ Teach us the needy to relieve, 
-. Our foes to pity, and forgive, 
Co And conquer them with love; 

F As weto others mercy show, 
- Thy mercy, Lord, on us bestow, 
Apd all our guilt remove. 


6 Let thy good Spirit guard our hearts, 
Against the t-:1pter's guileful arts, 


Hug er” ry dang” rous SLAare; 


\ ; - «> l =s 4 
ag. & LTICATION. 


Or if we once should 0 astray, 
Teach us again to find the way, 
And walk with better care. 


Thy name with rey*rence we adore, 

For thine's the glory, thine the pow'r, 
And thine the right to reign; 

In thy dominion we rejoice, 

To thy commands our hearts and voice 
Unite and say; amen. 


HYMN 82. L. M. 


ov many years has man been driy'n, 
Far off from happiness and heay'n! 
When wilt thou, gracious L ord, restore 
Thy wand'ring church, to roam! no more? 


Six thousand years are nearly past of 
Since Adam was from Fden cast; * #f | 
And ever since, his falled race Ly 


From age to age abuse. thy grace, _ 


When will the bappy trump progrlaimy 
The judgment of the martyr'd {.amb? © 
When $hall the captive troops be free, 
And keep th* eternal jubilee? 


{ Rasten it, Lord, in ev'ry land, 

Send thou thine angels, and command; 
* (x0. 80und deliv*rance; loudly blow 
Salyation to the saints below? - » 


- 88 SUPPLICATION. 
KE5 We want to see the day appear, 
* Thepromis'd, great Sabbatic year; 


WY -- When far from grief and sin and hell, 
Israel in ceaseless peace shall dwell, 


- © Till then we will not let thee rest, 
$ — Thou till shalt hear our strong request 
And this our daily prayer shall be, 
Lord, sound the trump of jubilee. 


HYMN 83. C. M. 


I CG EAL God, the nations of the cart 
- Are by creation thine; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
'Thy radiant glories shine. 


2 But, Lord; thy greater love has sent 
®. Thy gospel to mariikind; 
> Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
> © Are treasur'd in thy mind. 


T7 3 Lord, when shall these glad tidipgs spre 
13 The 8pacious earth around, 
Till ey'ry tribe and ey'ry soul 
Shall bear the joyful sound? 


* 4 O when $hall Afric's sable $ons 
$8 Enjoy the heavenly word; 
And vassals long enslaved become 
The freed-men of the Lord. 


 SUPPLIOATION. 89. 
When $hall the untutor'd heathen tribes, <} 
A dark bewilder'd race, 


Sit down at our Immanuel's feet, 
And learn and feel his grace? 


Haste, 8oy'reign mercy, and transform 
Their cruelty to love; 

Soften the tyger. to. the lamb, 
The vulture to the dove. 


Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel rays; 

And build, on sin's demolieh'd throne, 
The temples of thy praise. 


HYMN £84. C. M: 
FATHER, is not thy promise pledg'd 
To thine exalted Son, 


That thro? the nations of the e b 
Thy word of life shall run? 


*Ask, and-I give the keathewlands 
For thine inheritance; % 

And to the world's: remotest shores - ,, 
Thine empire shall advance.” 


3 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own? 
While Gentiles to his standard crowd, 
And bow before his throne. 


+ Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongues, 
Under th? expanse of heay'n, 


TeP 


” rr 


To the dominion of thy Son, 
2 Without exemption, giv 'n? 


- 5 From east to west, from north to routl, 
Then be his name ador'd! 

Furope, with all thy millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 


+6 Agia and Africa regound 

— © From 8bhore to sore his fame; 
” And thon, America. mim $songs, 
| Redeeming love proclaim. 


HYMN 5. 


1 OrT* the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Look, my soal, be still and gaze; 
= All the fromises do travail, 


With a gloriqus day of grace; 
Bess&d jutttee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 
% > 


* 2 Let the Indian, let the negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see; 
That divine and glorious conquest, 
Once obtain'd on Calvary; 
Let the {xospel 
Loud resennd from pole to pole. 


8 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light, 
"And from eastern coasts to western, 


UPPLICATION. 


by 
ay the morning chase the night; | 
And redemption | | bY 
Fill the world with } Joy and praise. | 


&Y- 4.3 
= 


May the glonous day approaching, 
From Egyptian darkness down, 
And the everlasting gospel, 
Spread abroad thy holy name, 

All the borders 
Of the great Lmmanucl's land. 


Fly abroad, thou meghty Saviour, 

Win and conquer, Never Cease, 

May thy lastiag wide dominions, 

Multiply and still increase; 
Sway thy sceptre, 

Saviour, all the world around. * 


* HYMN £6. L, M. 


REAT God, whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


The sceptre well becomes his hands, . 
All heav'n snbmits to his commands; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more. 


With pow'r he vindicates the just, 
Aud treads th* vppressor in the dust: 


4 


" 2 _ SUPPLICATION. 


His worship and his fear shall last, 
Till hours, and years, and time be pa 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown,. 
So sball he send his influence down; 
Hisgrace on fainting souls distils, 
Like heay'nly dew on thirsty hills. 


'5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 


. © The saints hall flourish in his days, 
' Drest in the robes of joy and praise, 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


"HYMN 87.8. M. 


I GIYE me the hope of a blest life, - 
Beyond this scene of toil and tri 
And i resign earth's gaudy toys 
To those who seek no higher joys. 


2 Yes, I would give up all to know, 
That when I cease to dwell below, 
I'll with my Saviour meet aboxe, 
In peace and everlasting love. 


8 O happy day! O joys complete! 
And all my friends I hope to meey, 
Around the glorious throne of (od, 
No more to tread life's thorny road;, 


SUPPLICATION, 


omore to part from kindred dear, 
Jr shed the sympathetic tear, 
But join with the angehc throng, 
o81ng an everlasting $ong. 


HYMN 88. C. M. 


For the aged. 
TERNAL £God! enthroned on high. 
Whom angel-hosts adore, 
ho yet to supphant dust art nigh, 
Thy presence I implore. 


) guide me down thesteep of age, 
And keep my pasﬆ10ns coo]; 
each me to scan the'sacred page, 
And practise every rule. 


| [7 ting years, time urges on, 
hat's mortal must decay; 
ly friends, my young companions gone, 
Can I expect to stay! 


Can T exemption plead, when death 
Projects his awful dart! 

Can me@cines then prolong my breath, 
Or virtue Shield my heart! 


Oh! no; then 8mooth the mortal hour, 
On, thee my hope depends; 

Supporf me with almighty power, 
While dust to dust desGCends. 


94 SUPPLICATTON. 


HYMN 89. 7's. 


I P=vLs, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roHy, 
While the tempest still is high.. 


' 2 Nide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Til the stornmy of hfe is past;” 
 , Safe into the haven guide— 

=» O receive my gout at last. 


3 Other refuge have F none, 
Hangs my belpless gout on thee; 
Leave, ah} leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 


_ 4 All my truston thee 1s 8tay'd, * 
All my help in thee'T find; 
Cover my defenceless head, 
Cheer the sorrows of my 'mind. 


* 5 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 

Let the bealing streams abound, 
Let me feel them flow within. 


_” 


"8 Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou ap within my heart, 
Rue < all eternity, 


4 


SUPPLICATION. 


HYMN 90. 8. M. 


ESUS, my truth, my way, 
My sure unerring hight, 
On thee my feeble steps | stay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright, 


My wisdom and my guide, 
My CounselNor thou art; 
Olet me never leaye thy side, 
Nor from thy paths depart. 


| lift mine” eyes to thee, 
Thou gracious bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enlightened be, 
And never put to shame. 


Never will F remove 
Out*of thy hands my cause, 
But rest in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon thy cross. 


Teach me the happy art, 

In all things to depend 
On thee; O never; Lord, depart, 
- Butloye me to the end. 


Still stir me up to strive 
With thee in strength divine; 
And every momient, Lord, reyiye 
Thrs fainting svul of mine, 


96 SUPPLICATION: 


7-0 make me. all like thee, 
'- Before I hence remove; 
Settle, confirm and *%stablish me, 
And build me up in love. . 


8 Let me thy witness live, 
When s1n 1s all destroyed; 
And then my spotless soul receiye, 
Aud take me hometoGod. 


3 HYMN 91. C. M. 


SF Oo FOR a heart to.,praise my God! 

" A heart from sin'set free: 

> A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
" Bo freely shed for me. 


* 2 Au humble, lowly, contrite heart, i 
Believing, true, and clean, 

» Which neither life nor death can payt 
"- From him that dwells within. 


3 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
*-  Mydear Redeemer's throne; 
; Where only Christ is heard to spealk, 
= Where Y esus reigns alone. 


4 Thy holy nature, Lord, impart, 
" Come quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
- Thy new, best pame of loye, 


TRUSTING, &e. IT 


TRUSTING IN THE PROMISES 
OF GOD. 


HYMN 92. C. M. 


"HEN in the light of faith divine, 
The hbeav*nly worlds appear, 

A glory thro the gospel slunes, 
And brings the promise near. 


This pleasing light fills up the sight, 
Nor aught besides 1s seen, 

No cloudy days nor thorny maze, 
Appear to intervene, 


In such alight we often see, r 
The spreading gospel run, | 
UG ——_— flocking home to Christ, 
re the work's begun. 
nd thus believing, we rejoice, 
The vision's truly sweet; 


but e'er the promise 1s fulfil'd, 
What trials do we meet. 


hus Joseph, in a nightly dream, 
With dignity was crown'd; 

but e*er the vision was fulfill'd, 
Behold him stripp'd and bound, 


bus Abram 8aw the promis'd seed, 
Like 8aud upon the hore; 


98 TRUSTING IN TRE 


Believing Souls fil'd up his view, 
Till he conld count no more. 


7 In steadfast faith he quit the stage, 
And Isaac filFd his place; 
A faithful God from age to age, 
Performs his word of grace. 


PART II: 


” 8 What God reveals is always sure, 
His promise cannot fail; 
Our anchor, hope, may rest secure 
On that within the vail. 


* 9 Let tempests rise, we'll bear the shock, 
Let storms enrage the deep, 


They caunot move our precious rock, 
- Whose promise is to keep. L3 


10 Thick darkness may o'erspread the- 
As changing time rolls round; [5 
The heavy'nly vision disappear, 
The joyful sun go down. 


ad 


-— I By faith we grasp the living word, 

g And bid the tempter flee; 

And learn to trust a faithful God, 
E'en when we cannot sece, 


* 22 Thro' tribulation and distress, 
| With joy we'll perseyere:. 


® PROMISES OP-GOD. og | 


By faith and patience we'll posses3 
"What does vot yet appear. 


& We stand in our forefathers stead, 
With them we ll serze the prize, 
And thousands in our steps shall tread, 
And meet as 1n the skies. 


HYMN. 93. L. M. 


OD is the refige of his 8aints, | 
When storins of sarp distross invadez. * 
F'er we Can offer our Complaints, 
Behold him present with tas aid. ” 


Let mountains from their scats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep and buried there; 
Convulstons shake the solid world, 

Ong faith Shall never yield to fear. 


Loud may the tronbled ocean roar, 
In sacred Peace our souls abide, 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry shore, 


Tremblgs andjdreads the swelling tide, 


There is a stream whose gentle flow, 


Supples the city.of our God; 
Liſe, love, and joy till eliding through, 
And watring-our divine abode, 


That $acredl.atreami, thy. holy word, 
Snpports oupfaitb, our tear controls; 


00 - TRUSTING IN THE 


Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls, 


© Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 

... Secure against a threat'ning hour; 

 Norcan her firm foundation move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow'r, 


MY 


HYMN 94. L. M. 


1 PEACE, troubled soul, thou need'st n 
Thy great Provider still is near; [fex 
Who fed thee last, will feed thee till, 

Be calm, and Sink into his will. 


% 


The Lord, who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoops to hear thy cry, 

His promise all may freely claim, 
«Ask and receive in Jesus' name,” 


$ His stores are open all and free, 
Fo such as truly upright be; 
Water and bread he'll give for food, 
+ With all things else which*he sees good. 


4. Your very bairs which are 80 small, 
'By God himself are number'd all; 
This truth he publis}h'd all abrokd, 
That men might learn to trust the Lord. 


'S The ravens daily he doth feed, 
- Aud sends them food as they Laye need; 


. 


PROMISES OF GOD. 10L. 


Altho? they nothing have. 1a $store, 
Yet as they lack he gives them more. 


Then do not seek with anxious care, 
What ye shall eat, or drink, or wear; - 
Your heay'nly Father will you feed; 

He knows that all these things you need. 


Without reserve give Christ your heart, 
Let him his righteousness unpart: © , 
Then all things else he'll freely give, 
With him you all things sball receive. 


Thos $hall the 8oul be truly blest, 
Who seeks in God his only rest; 
May I that happy person be 

In tie and in eternity. 


- 
HYMN 95. L. M. 


TFT anxious doubts be heard no more, 
But Christ and joy be all our theme; 

The spirit seals his gospel sure, 

To ey'ry soul that trusts his names. 


Jesns, thy witness speaks within, 
The mercy, which thy words reveal; 
Refines the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seal, - 


"Tis God's ewing gracious hand, 
That "and forms the heart anew; 


, il 
_ 


o 

+. 
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102 TRUSTING IN THE 


Transgressors can no more withstand, 
But bow, and own his doctrine true, 


4 The emlty wretch that trasts thy bl 
F. ds peace and pardon at the cross; 
8 5 Soul that was averss from God, 

ehieves and loves his Maker's laws, 


"#3 prond oppressors cease their strife, 
d own, U Lord, the work is thine; 
The voice, that calls the dead to life, 
- Must be almighty and divine. 


wes 


_ HYMN 96. C. M. 
1 5 Ke not asham'd to own my Lord, 


Nor to defend his cause; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 


nz, my Lord! I know his name, 
Tis game 1s all my trust; 
Nor will be put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hopes be lost. 


x 


: 
” 4 
4 


8 Pim as his throne his promise stands, 
"And he ean well secure 
kttcd to his bands, 
2 hour, 


4 Then will - own my worthless name 
Before his F ather” s face, 


MW,” 


4 


PROMISES OF GOD. 103 


And in the new Jerusalem, 
Appoint my $oul a place, 


. HYMN 9M.C.M 


F AITH is the brightest evidence 
Of things beyond our $ight; 
Breaks thro” the clouds of flesh and venag, | 


And dwells in heav'nly light. 


It sets time past in present view, 
Brings distant prospects hone; 

Ofthings a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 


By faith we know the world was made 


By God's almighty word; 
Abra'm, t unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 


He SOnght a city far and high, 
* Built by eternal hands; 

And faith assures us, tho' we die, 
This heav*aly building $tands, 


HYMN 98. L. M, 


PR AISE, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him, who earth's foundation laid; 


Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Svay the creation as he please, " 


£104 TRUSTING IN THE 
2 Prajse to the goodness of the Lord, 
* rules his people by his word; 
= And there, as strong as his decrees, 
He $ets his kindest promises. 


-8 Firm are the words his prophets give, | 
Sweet words on which his children live, 

Each of them is the voice of God, 

Who spoke and spread the skies abroad, 


4 Each of them pow'rful as that sound, g" 
” Which bade the new-made world go roung; 
F Andstronger than the sohid poles, 

” On which the wheel of nature rolls. 


” rs 


#=W hence then should doubts:and fears arize! 3 | 
= Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes! 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 

The comforts, which our Maker gives, 


{6 O! for-a strong, a lasting faith, 4 
& To credit what th' Almighty 5aith! 

T* embrace the message of his Son, 

And call the j Joys of heay'n our own. 


| 7 Then sboyld the earth's old pillars shake, I Þ 
 Andall the wheels of nature break, 
- Our steady souls' would fear no more 

Than solid rocks, when billows roar. 


; 8 Our everlas 
+ Above then 


iÞg hopes arise, 
zable skies; 


=" 
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PROMISES OF GOD. 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And lys own court his power sustains. 


HYMN 99. C. M. 


| Tdecix, my tongue, some heavenly theme,.® 

And speak some boundless thing; 

The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wond”rous faithfulness, hs. 
þ And sound his power abroad; 3 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, i 

And the performing God. 


' M3 Proclaim salvation fromi the Lord, 
For wretched dying men; 
His hand did write the sacred word, 
With an immortal pen. 


4 Engrav'd as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 


* 


9 He, that can dash whole worlds todeath, Þ 
And make them when he please; 
But speaks, and that almighty breath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 


6 His ev'ry-word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies;. ' 


m = 
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> 106 TRUSTING IN THI 


The voice, that rolls the stars along, þ. 
Speaks all the promises. 


"7 He aid, «Let the wide heay'n be spread,” 

b. And heayen was stretch'd abroad; 
E<Abra'm, I'ilbe thy God,” he said, 

— - Andhe was Abra'm's God. 


2 O might I hear thy heavenly fongue 
»- But whisper, «Thou art mine!” 
Those gentle words would raise ny song, 
To notes almost divine. 


-Q How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
: And think my heayen SECUTE; 
” I trust+the all-creating voice, 

Agd faith desires no more. 


| HYMN 100, 
E.. 
FE (F E-0RIOUS things of thee are spoken, 


Z1on, city of our God; 
_ He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his oyn abode. 
Qn the rock'of ages founded, 
What can $shake thy sure repose? 0 
With salyation's walls surrounded, 
Thou may 'st smile at all thy foes. 


-2 See the stfreams of living waters, 
| Sprivging from eternal loye; 


PROMISES OF GOD. 


Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all feay of want remove; 

\ Who can faint while such a river 

l, Fyer flows their thirst t' assauge!? 

Grace, which hke the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
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3 Round each habitation hov'ring, *2 
See the cloud and fire appear, ; 
For a glory and a cov'ring, 
L Showing that the Lord is near: 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by might and shade by day, 
Saſe they feed upon the manna, , 
Which he gives them when they pray. « | 


4 Blest inhabitants of Zion; 
Wasl'd in-the Redeemer's blood, 
Jesrs, whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God; 
'Tis his Toye his people raises, . 
Over self to reign as kings, | 
And as priests his solemn praises 
Each for. a thank-off* ring brings, 


s- 


0d Saviour, since of Zion's city, 
I thro* grace a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name: 
. Fading is the worldling's treasure,.._ 
All his boasted pomp and ghows 
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Solid joys and lasting pleasure, 
None but Zion's children know. 


4 HYMN 101. Li M. 


© I Y yarious maxims, forms and rules, 


That pass for wisdom 1n the schools, ; - 
T strove my passions to restrain; 1 
; . But all my efforts proved in vain. 1 


2 But since the Saviour I have known, 


My. rules are all reduc'd to one, 
To keep my Lord by faith in view: z 
This strength snupphes, and motives too, 


8 1] see him lead a suffering life, 

& Patient amidst reproach and strife; 
> And from this pattern courage take, 
> To bear and suffer for his sake. 


4 Upon the cross I see him bleed, 

” Amddy the sight from guilt am freed; 
This $ight destroys the life of sin, 
And quickens all my powers within, 


5 Fo look to Tesus as he rose, 

>» Confirms my faith, disarms my foes; 
"Satan I shame and overcome, 

p \By pointing to my Saviour's tomb. 


© Exalted on his glorious: throne, 
+I 8ee him make my cause his own: 
* Then all my anxious cares subside, 
Far Jesus lives and will provide. 
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I «ee him look with pity down, 
And hold in view the conqueror's CTOWn; 


If prest with grief and cares before, 
My soul revives, nor asks for more. 


| By faith I see the hour at hand, 
» W When in his presence I shall stand; 
Then it will be my endless bhss, 
Tosee him where and as he 1s. 


HYMN 102 C. M. 


| YE trembling souls dismiss your fears. 
Be mercy all your theme; 
Mercy—which like a river flows 
" In one continued stream. , 4 


? Fear not the powers of earth and hell, _ # , 
God will these powers restrain; =" 

Hts mighty arm their rage repel, 
7 


And make their efforts vain. 


0 Fear not that he will e'er forsake, 
Or leave his work undone; 
He's faithful to his promises 
In Jesus. Christ his Son. 


Fear not the want of outward good, 
He will for his provide, 

Grant {em 8upplies of daily food, 
Aud give them heaven beside. 


» Fear not the terrors cf the grave, 
Or death's tremendous stiug; 


* 110 TRUSTING IN TIHEF- 
”*” He will from endless wrath preservye, 
To endless glory bring. 


6 You, in his wisdom, power, and grace, 
May confidently trust; 
His wisdom guides, his power protects, 
His grace rewards. the just. 


HYMN 1063. L. M. 


a * OW often sin and Satan strove, 
3 To rend my soul from thee, my. God; 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with bis. blood. 


2 The oath and promise of the Lord, 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
+» Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heaven with endless praise, 


= dst temptations sharp and tong, 
y 80ul to this dear refuge flies; 
 Hogy is my anchor, firm and strong, 


While tempests blow and billows rise. 


4 | The rospel bears my spirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
; Lays the foundation of my hope, 
In oaths and promises and blood. 


HYMN 104. CM. . 


E saints, attend the Saviour,s yoice, L 
Receiye his word of grace; 


1 


PROMISES OF GOD. © 111 
He 8ays, and in it, O rejoice, 
«In me ye shall have peace.” 


2 Tho' stormspand tempests round you: roar, - 
And'foes and fears increase; 
He says, and what could he say more: 
«In me ye shall have peace.” 


3 What tho' affſhictions still abound, 
Your troubles still increase! 
He says, and O how sweet tbe sound: 
, «Jn me ye $shall have peace.” ' 


1 Tho? you $hall pass thro' death's cold flood 2 
To gain the wish'd release, 
He says, and sure he'll make it good, 
«In me ye $hall have peace,” 


5 When you his face in glory view, E* 

Where joy can ne'er decrease, 
Eternity shall prove it true, 

*[n him ye $hall have peace.” 


HYMN 105. C. M.—PsaLn 23. 


| PHE Lord's my shepherd, how can want. 3 

Distress my peaceful breast? 

His wisdom, goodness, love and power, 
Command my soul to Test. 


! His word of grace, like pastures green, 
Afﬀfords me s8weet reposs6; 
And thro? his works of providence 
The living water flows. 
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5) * s0ul, restor'd to Paradise, 
eholds thy glory shine; 


And treads the path of righteousness, 
With ardor all divine. 


"4 The forms of death, tho*' dreadful once, 
No more my soul aflright, 

But like a fleeting shadow fly, 
Before the morning light. 


| 5 Thy PFesencc, Lord, is with me till, 

Thro' ev'ry changing SCene; 

Thy friendly rod my fesh subdues, 
While on thy staff 1 lean. 


þ 6 My table thou dost furnish well, 

ith life's 8ubstantial bread; 

And in the presence of my foes, 
My soul is richly fed. 


KS 


A. 


wal wil ” I TMtD inn [== | 


> 7 Goodness and mercy, I am sure, ; 

| Shall fill my happy days; 

And in God's house for evermore, 
F'll sing and shout his praise. 


HYMN 106. 


HO” troubles assail, and dangers »- 
fright, [unite, 
" 'Fho? friends should all fail, and foes all 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever be- 
tide, [provide. 


The scripture asures us the Lord will 


F 
1 
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\ 
E 
7 
H 
7 
B 
J 


PROMISES OF GOD, 13. © 

| The birds without barn or.stfrehouse, arg”; 

fed, [breadz / 

From them let us learn tv trust for our” : 

Bis saints, what is fitting, shall ne'er be: .3 
denied, , ſvide, 

8 long as *tis written, the Lord will pro» 


8 We may, like the ships, by tempests be tast, 
0n pertlous deeps, but need not be lost; + 
Tho' Satan enrages the wind and the tide, % 
The promise engages, the Lord will pro- © 

vide, Þ. 


His call we obey, hike Abra'm of old, 
Not knowing the way, but faith makes us 7 


bold; 
For tho* we are strangers, we have a sure 7 
guide, [provide. 


And trust in all dangers, the Lord will 3 

j When Satan appears to stop-up our path, - 
And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith: 3 

He canput take from us, though oft he has ? 
tri'd, provide, 

This heart-cheering promise, the Lord wilt 

WI He tells us we're weak,- our hope is in» + 
; vain, . ſtaing 
| MW The good that we seek we ne'er shall-ob- 
But when s8uch s8uggestions our graces have 
_ tried, | [ſprovide. 
Jhis answers all 6-2 the Lord will 
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7 No strength of oliy own, nor goodness'ye 
claim, [great name, 
Yet since we haye known the Saviour; 
In this, our strong tow'r, for saſety ye 
hide, [ride, t] 
The Lord is our pow'r, the Lord will pro. 


| & When life sinks apace, and death is nfl * 
| view, { through; 
- * 'The wgrd of his grace hall comfort ul * 
* Not fearing nor doubting, with Christ on 
our side, [provide. 
We hope to die shouting, the Lord will 


LS 
*» 


HYMN 107. 


1 JREGONE unbelief, my Sayiour is near, i; | 
1 And for my relief will surely appear; 
© By pray'r let me wrestle, and he will per-W 1 
> form; (Storm. WF 7 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the 


© 2 Tho'dark be my way, since he is my guide, | 
| ”Tis-mine to obey, *tis his to provide; 


'Fho? cisterns be broken, and creatures all W! © 
fail, | [yail, 
The word be hath spoken shall surely pre- . 


3 Nis love in time past, forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 12 trouble to sink; 


PROMISES/OF GOD: Uw5* 


Fach sweet Ebenezer I have in review, | 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite» 
thro”. 


{ Delighting to save, he watch'd o'er my*$ 
path, (death; 
When Satan's blind slave, I sported with 3 
And can he have taught me. to trust in his © 
name, [to schame? ©? 
And thus far have brought me to put-me 


$5 Why should I complain of want or distress: 
Temptation or pain! he told me no 1-88; 
The heirs of salvation, I know from his 
word, [Lord,-. 4 
Thro' much tribulation must follow their 7 


6 How bitter that cup, no heart. can con» * 
celve, [ might hive; 
Which he drank quite 'up, that siGnners 
tis way was much rougher, and darker * 
than mine; ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, and skall I repine? 


[Since all that I meet shall work for my 
good 

The. bitter is sweet, the medicive is food; 

Tho' painful at preseat, 'twil! c-as0 before 
long, * [S0ngt 

And then, O! how pleasant the coaqueor's 


oY 
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| HYMN 108. L. M. 


F.1 B* stil,my heart, these anxious cares 

| To thee are bardens, thorns nd 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, [snares; 
And contradict his gracious word, 


F2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, . 
* "Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want, if he provide, 
©  Orlose thy way with such a guide? 


8 Did trouble ever yet befall, 
 *And he refuse to hear thy call? 
>» And has he not his promise past, 
That thon shalt overcome at Iast? 


” 4 Like David, thou may'st comfort draw; 
” Say'd from the bear's and lion's paw; 
'Gohah's rage I may defy, 

For God, my Saviour, still is nigh. 


5 He, that kas help'd me hitherto, 
V\ ill help me all my journey thro”, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to his praise. 


© Tho” rough and thorny be the road, 
It i-a%s tree home apace to God; 
Thex convt thy preseut trials small, 
For beav'n will make amends for all. 


PROMISES OF GOD: 17 : 
HYMN 109, E. M. 


1 BY. faith in Christ I walk with God, 
With heav'n my journey's end in. 
[view; ® 


Supported by his staff and road, 
My road 1s safe and pleasant too. 


9 I travel thro” a desert wide, 
Where many round me blindly stray; 
But he yonchsafes to be.my guide, 
And keeps me ia the narrow way. 


3 Tho' snares and dangers throng my path, © 
And earth and hell my course withstand; - 


[ triumph over all by faith, au 1 

Guarded by his Almighty hand. "_ 
{ The wilderness affords no food, | 

But Grod for my «upport prepares; 

Provides me ev'ry 'needful good, 

And frees my $oul from wants and cares. 


2 \\ ith him 8gweet converse I maintain, 
Great as he is, ] dare be free; 

| tell him all my grief and pain, 

And he reveals his love to me. . 

b Some cordial from his word he brings, 

Whene'er my feeble spirit faints; 
At once my goul revives and $ivgs, 
And yields no more to sad plains 


i Upity all the worldings' talk 
Of pleasures that will quickly end: 


BY. TTRUSTING IN THE 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to walk 
With thee, my guide, my. guard, my friend, 
HYMN 110. 

| | 3 Raul firm a foundation, ye saints of the 


I 


Lord, [ word, 

= Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

2» What more could he say, than to you he 
hath said! 

You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled! YY; 


my 


] 
22 Tn ev'ry condition, in sickness, in health, MW | 
* In poverty's'vale, or abeunding in wealth, 
: At home and abroad, eti the land, on the 
Ez , Sea, [ ever be, 
As thy days may demand, shall thy strength 


3 Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis- 

may'd, | | 

1, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 

Fllstrengthen thee, hetp thee, and cauee 

thee to stand, 

” Upbeld by myrighteous, omnipotent hand, 
_ > d 


4 When thro' the deepwaters I call thee togo, 

The rivers of wo shall not thee overflow: 

For I will be with thee, thy troubles tc 
bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress 


.5 When thro*fiery trials thy pathway shalllie 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be-thy supÞJ 


& 
Ka 


PROMISES OF GOD. 19 © 


The flame $shall not hurt thee, I only design” 2 
Thy dross to consuzpe, and thy gold to refine.” 


_—_ 


6 E'en down to old age, all my people chal | 


ror's 


7 My sov'reign, etemal, amckincecnll i” | 
And » hen hoary hairs shall their temples. 
- horn. { borne., 


Like lambs, they sball still tn my bosom be 


7 The 8onl, that on Jesns doth lean for repoge, 
WM [will not, I will not, desert to his foes; A 
WM That soul; tho” all hell should endeavor to 7 
0 Shake, k 
, W I' never, no never, no never forsake. 


HYMN 111. IL. M. 


| ($ur-vREN of God, renounce your fears, 
1 Lo! Jesus for your help appears; 
WM And loudly Speaks as he draws nigh, 
*Be not afraid, for it is 1.” 


! When in the awful tempest tost, 
You feel your 8trength and courage lost;z * 
And mighty waves roll o'er your head, 
Your Lord is near, be not afraid. 


3 When mournſul tidings from afar, 
Ur nations raise tumultuous war, 
And wide their devastation spread, 

(Jet he is near, be not afraid. 


bs 
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- 4 The famine, pestilence, and sword, J 
” Are all obedient to hus word; 

> He, riding on the stormy sky, 

| Says, « jar ye not, for it1s 1.” 

© 5 When earthly joys are. from you torn, 1 


.- Or when with heartfeſt grief you mourn, 
 'Tosee yourdear relations dead, 
Yet Jesus lives, be not afraid. 


© &6 When fiercedisease attacks your frame, 
” Your Saviour's love is $till the same; 5 
In death's dark shade you need not fear, 
» For Jesus will be with you there. 


7 When stars are from their orbits hurl's, 
And flame consumes the guilty world, 
E'en then your judge will smiling cry, 
*Be not afraid, for it is 1.” 


RESURRECTION. 


HYMN 112. P. M. 


A PHE angels that watch'd round'the tom! 
I Where low-the Redeemer was laid, 
When deep in mortality's gloom, 

He hid for a season his head: 


92 Thatveil'd their fair face while be sept, Ml 5 
And ceas'd their sweet harps to employ 
Have witness'd his rising, and swept 


The cords wjth the triumphs of joy. 


* » 
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3 Ye saints, who once languish'd below, 
But long since,have entered your rest; 

] pant to he. glonfi'd too, : 
To lean on Immanuel's breast. 


1 The grave in which Jesus'was laid, 

| Has buried my guilt and my fears; 
And while I contemplate its shade, 
The light of his presence appears. 


5 0 wreet 1s the season of rest, | 
When life's weary journey is done; * 
The blood that: spreads over its west, | 
The last-ling'ring ray of its sun. 


6 Tho' dreary' the empire of night, 
I 820n shall emerge from its gloom, 
And see immortality's light 
Arie in the shlades of the tomb. 


1 Then welcome the last rending sighs, 
When these aching heart-strings hal * 
break; | 

When death shall extiaguish these eyes, 
And moisten with dew the pale cheek. 


I 5 No terror the proepect begets, 

j I am not mortality's slave: 

The 8un-beam of life, as it $ets, | 
Paints'a rainbow of peace on the graves. 


_—_ 


b 122 RESURRECTION. 


m—_ 


HYMN 113. 7's. 
- i a 

Bi (CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
:. Sons of men, and angels say 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing ye heavens—and earth reply. + 


iLove's redeeming work is done; ' 

Fought the fight, the battle won: | 
* Lo! the s8un's eclipse 1s o'er: / 
Lo! he set's in blood no more. d 


£3 Vain the stone, the rock, the seal! [ 
Christ has burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 

Christ hath open'd Paradise. 


4, Lives again our glorious King, - 

” -<« Where, O, death is now thy sting?” 
Once he died, our souls to save, 

= << Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave!” , 


5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skics. 


6 What tho” once we perish'd all, 
Partners of our parent's fall; 
Second life we now receive, 
In our heavenly Adam live: 


1] 


RESURRECTION. - 123 


7 Hail, thou Lord of earth and heaven, 
Praise to thee by both be'given; 
Thee we greet tAumphant now, 

Hail! the resurrection, thou. 


HYMN 114. C. M. 


1 PH Saviour ris'n to-day we praise, 

| In concert with the blest; | 
'or now we see this work complete 
\ And enter into rest. 


? 0n ftimsgzst day, a brighter scene 
Of glory was display'd 
By the creating word, than when 
The umverse was made. 


3 fle rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme; 
Twas great tospeakKk the world from naught 
"Twas, greater to redeem. 


{ How vain the stone, the watch, the seal' 
WF Naught can forbid his rise; 
'Tis he who $shuts the gates of hell, 
And opens Paradise. 


% 
4 


5 Let us his righteousness proclaim; 
We celebrate his death: 
And rising—till he come again, 
Who savyes our souls from wrath. 


HYMN 115. P.M. 


| DEHOLD the bright morning appeaxs, 
And Jesus revives from the graye! 


LC 
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His rising removes all our fears, 
And shews that he's mighty to save. 


2 How strong were his tears and. his cries! 
| The worth-of his blood, how divine! 
How perfect is his sacrifice, . - 

Who rose, tho'hhe suffer'd.for-s1n! 


3 The man, that was crowned with thorns, 
Þ "Phe man, that on Calvary died, 

” - Theman, that bore scourging and thorns, 
Whom sinners agreed to deride— 

-4 Now blessed forever, is made, 

* And life has rewarded his pain; 

Now glory has crowned his bead; 

_ Heav'n sings to the Lamb that was slain, 


r : 


> © Believing we share in his joy; 

* By faith we partake in his rest: 

-» With this we can cheerfully die, 
>. For with him we hope to be bless'd, 


| 6 We wait for his coming again, 
"Po raise us in glory like him; 

This glory his saints shall obtain, 
Has foes $shall be clothed with sbame. 


HYMN-116. 7's. 


1 A NGELS, roll the rock away, 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey; 

See the Saviour quits the tomb, 

Glowing with uamortal bloom. ' 


REJOICING. 


9 Shout, ye Seraphs—(Gabriel rais'd 
Fame's eternal trump of praise; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 

* &. Fcho to the blissfal sonnd. 


3 Now ye $aints, hft up your eyes, 
See, the conqu*ror mount the skies; 
Troops of angels on the road, © 
Hail and sing the risen Lord. Fo 


s, £4 Heaven unfolds her portals wide, 
Glorious Hero thro? them ride; 
King of glory, mount thy throne, 
Boundless empire is thine own. 


> 


5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and 8weep your golden lyres; 
Praise him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues, 


þ Let Immanuel be ador'd l 
Ransom, Mediator, Lord; 
To creation's utmost bound 
Let the immortal praise resound 


REJOICING. 


HYMN 117, C, M. 


1 Y $oul forsakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world farewell, 
ps as the dirt beneath my feet, 


And wischievous as hell. 


” 726 _  REJOICING: 


2 No longer will I ask your love, 
3 Nor seek your friendship more; 
The happiness that I approve, 
Is not within your power. 


3 There's nothing round this spacious earth 
7 That snits my lafge desire; 
> Tobountless joy and solid mirth, 
| My nobler thoughts aspire. 


"4 Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 
z> From sin-and dross refin'd, 
Still springing from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 


© 5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the sphere, 

The glorious and the great, 

Brings his own all-sufficience there, 
To make our bliss complete. 


* 


* 6 Had [the pinions of a dove, 
bot E. Fd climb the heav enly road: 


2 re sits my Savior dress'd 1n love, 


nd there my smiling God, 
HYMN 118. 


e1 [ET earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be joiu'd, 
To -oidrath with me 


The Saviour of mankind- 


REJOICING. 
T* adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus*? name. 


9 Jesus!' transporting sound! 
'The joy- of earth and- heaven; 
No other help 1s found, 
No other naine 1s given 
By which we can salvation have, 
But Jesus came the world to save. 


tle 


% Jesus! harmonious name! 
It charms the hosts above; 
They ever more proclaim, 
And wonder at his loye: 
It is their happiness to gaze, 
Tis heaven to see our Sayiour's face,. 


| His name the sinner hears, 
And 1s from sin set free; 
"Tis music 1n his ears, 
"Tis life and liberty: 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
His heart is fill'd with love and joy. 
Stung by the scorpion sin, 
My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made wholez 
See there my Lord upon the treg! 
[ bear, I feel, he died for me: 


0 unexampled love! 


U al-redeeming grace! 


\ 
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How s8wiſftly. didst thou move, 
To save a fallen race! 
What $hall 1 do«to make 1t known, 
What thou for all manukimd hast done! 


7 O for a trumpet voice, 
| On all the world to call; 
To bid their hearts rejoice, 
In bim who died for all; 
For'all, my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died. 


8 Help me to do thy will, 
| Thy dying love to praise, 
. Thy counsel to fulfil, 
And minister thy grace; 
Freely what1 receive to give, 
The life of heav'n on earth to hve. 


. HYMN 119. 1. M. 


OW to the Lord & noble song, 
Awake my soul, awake my tongue; 
— Thank to th? eternal name! 
And all his boundless love proclaims 


" © See, where it shines in Jesus? face, 
The bvightest image of his grace; 
God 1n the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 


” 8 Thespacious earth and swelling flood, 
Proclaun the wise and pow'sful God, 


«at 
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And thy rich glories from aſar, 
Sparkle 1n ev'ry rolling star, 


ut in has looks a-glory stards, 
The noblest labor of thy hands; 
The pleaszng lustre of his eyes, 

Quitshines the wonders of the slrics. 


\ Grace! 'tis asweet, a charming themes, 
Wy thoughts rejoree at Jesns* naine; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 
Ye heay'ns, reflect it to the ground, 


0! may 1 live to reach the place, 
Where he unveils Ins lovely face; 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And s1ng his name to harps of gold. 


HYMN 120, C. M, 


0 Christ the Lord, let ev'ry tongue 
Its noble tribute bring; ; 

Nhen he's the subject of the gong, 

Who can refuse to sing? 4 


wrrey the beauties of his face, 
\nd on lus glory dwell; 
[link of the wonders of H1s 


| rXxce, 
And all bis @rumphs tell. 


" 
_ 


mortal can with him compare 
\monz {ho 5ans of men; 


K 


330 REJOICING. 


Fairer he is, than all the fair, 
That fill theeheay'nly train. 


4 He saw me plung'd in deep distress, 
He fled to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross. 
And carried all my grief. 


S His hand a thonsand blcssings pours 
Upon my guilty head; 
His presence gilds my darkest hours, 
And guards my Sleeping bed. 


6 To ham, 1 owe my life and breatl:, 
And all tbe joys-I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 


7 To heav'n, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 


8 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 

Lord, they should all be thine. 


HYMN 121. C: M. 


1 Wi. sweet the name of Jesus sgund: 
In a behiever's LM p | 
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{t soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
Aud drives away his tear. 


7 It makes the wounded $pirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breax; 
Tis manna to the hungry sontl, 
And to the weary rest 


3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shlactd, and hiding place; 
My nev er-failing treasury, RI'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 


{ Jesus! my shepherd, hns>and, ſrrend, 
My prophet, priest, and king 

My Lord, my lite, my way, ©. end, 
Accept the praise I brine 


) Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thoyglit; 

But when I sce thee as thou art, 
Il praise thee as I onglit. 


) THl then T wonld thy love proclaim, 
With ev*ry flecting breath; 
And may the mus1c of t}: y ne, 
Refresh my soul in death. 


HYMN 122. 7's. 


4 N | , _= . . 
UDC | (-$ my 80oul, it is the Lord, 
IX *Tis thy Saviour, hear tiis-word; 
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Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
-- Say, poor sinner, loy'st thou me! 


2 &] deliver'd thee when bound, 
*And when wounded, heal'd thy wound: 
«Sought thee waud'ring, set thee right, 
«'Turn'd thy darkness into light. ; 


«Can a woman's tender care, 
«KCease towards the child she bare! 
Yes, she my forgetful be, 

«Yet will I remember thee. 


4 *Mine 1s a redeeming love, 
«Higher tuan the heights above; 
«Deeper than the depths beneath. 
«Free and faithful, stroug as death. 


5 *Thon shalt see my glory soon, 
«When the work ot grace is done; 
«Partner of my throne $shalt be, 
«Say poor sinne?, loy'st thou me!” 


' 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That ray love is weak and ſaint; 
Yet 1 love thee and adore, 

O ſor grace to love thee more, 


HYMN 123. 
1 Hey tedious and tasteless the houth 
When Jesus no longer I see 


F 
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Sweet prospects, sweet birds & sweet flow- 
Have all lost their sweetness to me; {ers, 
The mid-summer gun shines but dim, 

The fields 8trive 11 vain to look gay; 
But when IT am happy in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. , 


9 His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my. gloom, 
And makes all within me rejuace; 

I s:ould, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish, or to fear; 
No morta! s0 happy as 1, 

My snmmer would last all the year. 


3 Content with beholding hr face, 
My all to bis pleasure resign'd; 
No changes of season or place, 
Would make any change mm iy mind; 
While blest with a seuse of his love, 
A palace a tuy would appear; 
And prisons w ould palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 


{ Dear Lord, since indeed T am thine, 
*1.ce thou art iny swn, and my Song, 
0 why should T languish vr pine? 

And why should my winters be long? 
0 drive these dark clones from iny 8%y; 
Thy soul-cheering presence regtore, 
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Or take me up to thee on high, 
Where winters and Clouds are no more. 


HYMN 124. L. M. 


EMS, I love thy charming name; 
"Ps Mus1c to mine ear; 
Fain would 3 ound it out s0 loud. 
Fhbateanth and heav'a might hear, 


2 Yes, {tou art precious to my soul. 
My transport and my trust: 
Jewels tethee are gaudy toys, 

And gold is sbrdid dust, 


2 All my capacious pow'rs can wish, 
In thee do richly meet; 
*Nor to my eyes 18 hght so dear, 
Nor friendslip half so sweet. 


4 Thy grace $Ull dwells within my keart, 
Ang sheds it's fragrance there; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 

The cordial of its care. 


o I'll I pra the honors of thy name, 
Vith my last laboring breath; 
Then speechless, clasp thee in mane arms 
'The antidote of death. 


HYMN 125. C. M. 


1 «Q@HEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your 
And send your ſears away; (ge, 


” 
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News from the regions of the skies, 
Salvation's born to-day. 


bl 5 a, k 
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5 The Son of God, whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you; 
To-day he makes his entrance here, 
But not as monarchs do. 


3 «No gold nor purple swaddling dinds, 
” Nor royal, shining things; 
A manger for his cradte stands, 
And holds the king of kings, 


{ «Gro, shepherds, where the infant lies, 
And s8ee his humble throne; 
With tears of joy 19 all your eyesy 
Go, Shepherds, kiss the Son.” 


Thus Gavriel sung: and straight around 

The heay*'nly armies throng; 

They tane their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song: 


— 
— 


*(Glory to Grod, who reigns above! 
let peace Surruund the earth; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's loye, 
At therr Redeemer's birth.” 


T Lord! and $hall angels have their sangs, 
Aut men no tunes to raise! 
May we $8till use our lips and tongues, 
. In s0unding& forth thy praise. 


—__ 
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8 Glory-to God. who reigns above! 
Who pitied us forlorn; 
Ve join to sing our Maker's love, 
For there's a Saviour borg. 


” 


HYMN 126. C. AM. 


I ORTALS, awake, with angels join 
* And sonred the solemn tay; | 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine, 
To hail th* auspicious day. 


2 In heay'n the rapturons song began, 
And sweet scraphic fire 
Thro” all the shining regions ran, 
And strung, avd tun'd the lyre. 


3 Swift thro' the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo roll'd; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
”"T'was more than heav'n could hold. 


4 Down thro' the portals of the sky, 
Th impetuous torrent ran; 
And angels flew with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 


5 Wrapt in the srlence of the night, 
Lay all the eastera world, 
When bursting, glorious, heav*nly light, 
The wondrous sccne unfurl'd. 
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HYMN 127. C. M. 


J'09. ANNA to the Prince of light, 
That cloth'd himself 1n clay; 
Fnter'd the iron gate of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


? Neath is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immannel rose; 
He took the Tron stiaz away, 
Ani spoll d our hellish foes. 


3} Sce, how the conqueror mounts aloft! 
And to his father flies, 
With scars of honor 1n his flesh, 
And triumph in has eyes. 


| There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And scatters blessings down; 
Our Jesus with"his Father sits 
On the celestial throne. 


d Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his blest abode; 
Sweet be the accents of four songs, 
ToQhrist the Son of God. 


Bright angels, strike your londest strings, 
Your sweetest voices raize; 

Letheay*n, and all created things, 

Sound our Immenuc!'s praiss. 
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HYMN 128. 7. 


I BRETHR EN, cast your eyes aromd, 
Light divine-comes flowing down, 
(God unveils his shimng face, | 
Fills us with his heav'nly*grace. 


2 Let us all embrace the light, 
Walk as in God's holy sight; 
In his blessed image shine, 
Fellowship the love divine. 


& Tho* by nature, heirs of wrath; 
We have tried a bloody bath; 
It has cleans'd the poison out, 
Scatter*d ev'ry painful doubt. 


4 We by grace are justifi'd, 
In this grace we still abide, 
And this grace we all agree, 
Is to ev'ry sinner free. 


5 We will sing, and shont, and pray, 
Till we reach eternal day; 
d when all these scencs are pas 
I our fellowship sball last. 


6 Still the little shouting band, 
Shall in perfect union stand; 
And the exercise be one, 
Round the everlasting throne. 
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HYMN 129. 
| 0 JESUS my Saviour, I know thou art 


mine, [$1gn; 

For thee, all the pleasures of earth I re- 
Of objects most pleasing, 1 love thee the 
best, [am blest. 
Without thee P'm wretched, but with thee 


? Thou art my rich treasure, my joy and my 
love, 

No richer possessed by the angels above; | 

For thee, all the pleasures of sense” I'll - 8 

forego, ' | 

And wander a pilgrim despised below. 


3 Thy Spirit first taught me to know 1 was 
blind, [find; 
Then taught me the way of salvation to 
For when I was sinking into black des- 
pair, [ fear. 

My Jesus relieved me, and bade me not 


{In vain I attempt to describe what 1 feel; 
The language of mortals forever must fail; 
My Jesus is" precious, my -_— = 

flame, ©. 
Pm rais'd into rapture white praising his 


) Tho' weak, and despised, by faith now [ 
Stand, [hand; 
Presery'd and supported by heaven's kind 


bo 


-- 140 RERJOICING 


In Jesus supported, I'll praise lis dear 
name, (blame, 
Regardless of cQensure, -of praise or 


G I find him in singing, I find him in prayer, 
Iagweet meditation he always 18 near; 
\'My constant companion, U may we nd 
part; 
All glory to Jesus! he dwells in my heart, 


7 If ever I loy'd, sure I love thee, my Lord; 
F love thy dear people, thy ways, and thy 
word; 
With tender emotions, I love-sinners too, 
Since Jesus has died to redeem them 
_ from wo. 


8 When happy in Christ, I regard not the 
proud, [ loud; 

Tho” sinners despise me for singing $0 
For death will soon call me, and then | 
Shall fly, (high, 


To ye my dear Jesus 3n man$ions on 


e milhons of ages my $saul hall em 
Ply, [JoT; 
In-praizing my Jesus, my» hope and my 
The glorified spirits and angels around, 
Shall all be delighted to join we gla 
Sound, 
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HYMN 130. C. 


» off! 4 or pure delight, without alloy, 
Jesus, to hear thy name; 

ver, MW My spintt leaps with inward joy: 

| ſeel the sacred flame. 


? My passions hold a pleasing reign, 
art, While love inspires my breast; 
Love, the divinest of the train, 
Id; And soy'reign of the rest. 
thy 


} This is the grace must live and'sing, 
When faith and hope shall ceases 
Must sound from ev*ry joyſul string, 
Thro' the sweet groves of bliss. 


{ Let life immortal seize my clay, 
the Let love refine my blood; 
ul; Her flames can bear my sonl away, 
$0 Can bring me near my (rod; 


) Swift I ascend the heavenly place, 


+ And hasten to my home; 
[leap to meet thy kind embrace: | 
I come, my Lord, I come. %. EY 
"W' Sink down, ye Separating halls, 
IM) Let guilt and death remove; 
. Tis love, that drives my chariot wheels, 


And death must yield to love. 
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HYMN 131. C. M. 


] () LORD, how great is the delight, 
To see thy lovely face! 
To dwell whole ages in thy sight, 
And feel thy. vital rays! 


2 This 'Gabriel knows, and sings thy name, 
With rapture on his tongue; 
Moses the saint enjoys the same, 
While heaven repeats the song. 


9 While the bright nations sonnd thy praise 
Fromreach eternal hill, 
Sweet odors-of exhaling grace, 
_ "The happy regions fill. 


4 Thy love, a sea without a shore, 
Spreads liſe and joy abroad; 
O *tis a heaven worth dying for, 
To see a smiling God. 


« 
- 5 Show me thy face, and I'll away, 
From all inferior things; 
Speak, Lord, and here I quit my clay, 
nd stretch my airy wings. 


HYMN 1232. 
I () THOUV God of my salvation, 


My Redeemer from all 8in; 
Morv'd to this by great compas8ion, 
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Yearning bowels from within; 


[ will praise thee, 
Where $shall I thy praise begin. 


5 While the angel choirs are crying 
Glory to the great I AM! 
[ with them would st1ll be vying; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb? 
O how precious 
[s the sound of Jesus* name! 


- "Z = 


3 Now'T see with joy and w ond 
R Whence the healing streams are 
Angels* minds are lost to pond 
| Pying love's mysterious Cause; 
Yet the blessing 
Down to all, to me it flows. «© 


=- 
*F 
- ®. : Fo. 
n 


{ Tho? unseen, I love the Saviour, 
He almighty grace has ghown; 
Pardon, glory, life, and fayor, ,** 
He has made to mortals known; 
Give hun glory, 
(:lory, glory, 1s his own. 


) Angels now are hovering round us, 
U nperceiy*'d they mix the throng, 
Wondering at the love, which crowns us, 
Glad to join the holy song; 
Hallelujah! 
Love and praise to Christ belong. 
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HYMN 133. C. M: 


MAZING grace! (how sweetthe SOUNd) 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now-am found, 
Was blind, but now I sce. 


92 ”T'was grace that taught my heart to ſear. 
And grace my fears rghey'd; 
How.precious did that grace appear, 
hemour I first beliey'd! 


my dangers, toils and snares, 
BY ready | Come; 
SIF in —__—_ has brought me safe thus far: 
And grace will lead me home. 


4 The Lord has promig'd good to me, 
His word my hope Secnres; 
. He will my shield and portion be, 
Aslongas life dures. 


'H Yeurtrhen this Sesh and heart hall fall, 
| And mortal life sLall cease; 
I shall possess within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 


6 The earth shall goon dissoive hc now, 
The sun forbear to slane; 
But God who:-call'd me here beter , 
Sha!l be foreyer mine,” 
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HYMN 134. C. M. 


| TOY is a fruit that will not grow A 

' Tn nature's barren 801]; es 

All we. can boast, till Christ we know;. 
Is yanity and toll. 


" ? But where the Lord has planted grace, 1 
And made his glofy known, 

The fruits of heay*nly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 


} A bleeding Sayiour, seen by faith, 

A sense of pard*ning love, ', 

A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys kke those above. 


þ4 4 
. 
OED —_ ao — MDCK EX ———— 2 
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i To take a ghmpse within the yall, 
To know that God is mine; 
Are springs of joy, that never fail, 
Unspeakable, divine, 


) These are the joys which satisfy, 
And sanctify the mind; 
Which make the spirit-mount on high; 
And leave the world behind. 


6 No more, believers, mourn your lot, 
But sinceryou are the Lord's, 
Reaign to thera that know him not. 
Such joys 2s carth affords. 
L 
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HYMN 135. L. M. 


1 | NL from my thoughts, vain world be. 
Let my religions hours alone; [gone, 
Fajn would my eyes my Saviour ee, 

I wait a visit, Lord, fram thee. 


- 2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire; 
Come my dear Jesus, from above, 

And ſeed my $soul with heay*nly love. 


3 The trees of life immortal stand, 
In fragrant rows at thy right hand; 
And in sweet murmurs by their $1de, 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 


- 4 Haste then, but with a smiling face, 

. And spread the table of thy grace, 

"- Bring down a taste of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine. 


þ 5 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare! 
How s8weet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels 'taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


6 Hail, great Immanuel, Lord divine! 
In thee, thy. Father's glories shine; 
'Thon brightest, sweetest, fairest one, ' 
That eyes have 8een or angels known. 


| WPF 
i FT; S. a * - F ks 
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HYMN 126. L. M, 


c-W 1 [1 ORB, what a leav'n of 8aving crace, 
4 Shines tkr> the beauticsof thy 1 ace! 

And hights our- passors to a flame, 

Lord, how we love tliy Charming name! 


? When I can ny. my Ged is mine, 
When T can feel tig&lowos sbhine, 
| tread the world Beneath my feet. 
And all that caril: calls good or great, 


3 While such a scene of sacred Joys, 
Our raptur'd eyes an $ouls employs, 
Here we could sit and gaze away, 

A long, an everltas ting day 


{ Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the ſair coasts of perlect light; 
Then shall onr joyful sensgs roye, 

Ver the dear 0:ject of our love. 


j There slall we drink fall drauchts of bhss, 
And pluck new life from heay*nly trees; 
Yet now and thon, dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of heav'n on worms below. 


(Send comforts down from thy right-hand, 
While we p+ss thraugh this barren lard, 
Ard in thy temple let us 356 


\ glimpse of loye, agi::2p2e of thee, 
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HYMN 137. 58S. M. 


I OME; ye. that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 

Join in a s8ohg with sweet accord, 
And thus snrround the throne. 


> 2 The sorrows of tHe mind 

Be banish'd from this place; 

Religion never was design'd 
To make our pleasures less. 


3 Let those refuse to s10g, 
Who never knew our God: 
But fav'rites of the heav'nly king 
Should speak their joys abroad. 


E 4 The God, who rules on high, 

b And thunders when he please, 
” , Who rides upon the stormy sky, 
And manages the seas: 


- © This awful God is ours, 

Our father and our love; 
He will send down his heav'nly powers 
To carry us above. 


6 Therewe shall see.his face, 
And never, never in; 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 
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7 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss, 
Should constant joys create, 


3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits on ear#ly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 


9 The hill of Z1on yields E: 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav*nly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


10 Then let Our SONY'S abound, 
And ev'ry tear be d 
We're marching thro? "AS? vel's grout, 
To fairer worlds on ligh. 


', 
OY 


HYMN 138. &. M. 


1 My Y God, my life, my love, 
| To thee, to thee 1 call; F 
] cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all 1a all. 


Thy shining grace can cheer, 
This dungeon where I dwelt; 
"Tis paradise when thou art heres 
If thou depart, *tis hell, 
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8 The smilings of thy face, 
How vaniatila they are! 


”"T'is heay'n to rest in thine embrace. 
And no where el=e but there. 


4 To thee. and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss, 
They sit aronnd thy gracious throne, 
Anand dwell where 3} csus 1s. 


marps 1h6vc 
Canmakeas hc: nly place, 
"* frod bis FeSidence FEmovye, 
- Or but conceal his face. 


6 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight allurd; 
No, not. 2 drap of real joy, 
Without thy preseuce, Lord. 


7 'Thon art.the sea of love 
Where all my pleasures rol]; 
The circie where my passtons moye, 
And centre of my soul. 


8 To thee my $spirits fiy, 
With restles, warm dere; 
And yet how far from thee I lie, 
Dear Jeans, raise me higher, 
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HYMN 139. C.M. 


| MY God, my portion, and my lov, 
My everlasting all; 
I've none but thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


? What empty things are all the skies 
And this inferior clod! 
There's nothing here deserves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my God; 


3 In yain the bright, the burning san, 
Scatters his feeble light; 
'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon, 
If thou withdraw, 'tis night. 


1 And whalst upon my restless bed, 
Among the shades I rol 
If my Redeemer 8how his 
"Tis morning with my soul. 


ad, 


5 To thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
And health, and safe abode; 
Thanks to thy name for meager things, 
But they are not my God. 


b How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
If once compar'd with thee; 
Ur what's my safety or my health, 
Or all my friends, to me? 
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© 7 Were I possessor of the earth, 
” And calFd the stars my own; 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 


8 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the «hore; 
Grant me the visits. of thy face, 
And I desire no more. 


HYMN 140. L. M. 


1 TESUS! and 8hall it ever be, 
A mortal man asham'd of thee! 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glones shine thro” endless days! 


* 2 Aﬀham'd of Jexus! sooner far 
Let ev/ningWush to own a star; 
He sbeds the beams of light divine, 
O'er this benighted soul of mine, 


3 Asham'd of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon; 
*Tis midnight with my soul, till he, 
Bright moruing star, bid darkness flee, 


4 Aﬀhar'd of Jesns! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heay'n depend! 
No: when I blush; be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name, 
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5 Asham'd of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


6 Till then—nor 18 my boasting viin— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour stain; 
And O, may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not asham'd of me, 


7 Kis institutions I will prize, 
Take up my cross—the shame despise, 
Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And yield obedience to his laws, 


- HYMN 141. 


| 0 HOW I have long'd for the coming of 
(x0d! [ his word; 
And sought him by praying and searching 
; By watching and fasting my soul was op- 
press'd, 
Nor would I give over tilt Jesus had bless'd, 


! The news of his mercy at-length I did 
hear, [prayer; 
Acccording to promise, he answer'd my 
And glory is open'd in floods,on my soul, 
Salyation from Christ is beginning. to roll, 


3 The news of his mercy is spreading abroad, 
And sinners come * CryINg and bowing to 
(rod; 
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Their mourning and praying are hearg 
very loud, 
And many find favor thro? Jesus' rich blood, Y ; 


4 See more, my dear Saviour, that fall 
thy feet, 
Oppress'd with a burden enormous]y great, W1 - 
O raise them, my Jesns, to tell of thy loye, 
And shouts hallelyyahs with angels aboye, ( 


5 I'll sing and I'll shont, and Þ'll shout and 

P11 sing; ſrine, MY. 

O God make the nations with praises to J | 
Withlond acclamations of Jesus'” greatloye, 

And carry us al to the city above. | 


6 We wait for thy chariot, it seems to dray 
near, 

O come, my dear Saviour, let glory appear, 

We long to be shouting and singing aboye, 

With angels o'agrwhelm'd 1n the ocean of 

loye., 


HYMN 142. C. M. 


I ON all that's mortal, all that's yain; 
And from this earthly clod, 
Arise my soul, and strive to gain 


Sweet fellows}1p with God. 


2 Bay, what 18 there beneath the skies. 
n every path that's trod, 
Can uit thy wishes or thy joys, 
Lake fellowship with God. 


Þ, 
on 


, 4. 
&.-+ 
* 
"Ss "_ 
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3 Not liſe, nor all the toys of art, 
Nor pleasure's flow'ry road, 
Can to my $0ul such bliss impart; 
if As fellowship with God. 


d 


i M1 Not health, nor friendslp here below, 
Nor wealth, that golden load, 

(an such delight or comfort show, 
As fellowshap with God. 


5 When I am made in love to bear 

Aflictions needful rod, 
'Y Light, sweet, and kind, the strokes appear, 
Thro' fellowship with God. 


7 
þ 1n fierce temptation's fiery blasts, 
g Or dark desertion's road. 


WM 1m happy, if I can but taste, 
j Some fellowship with God. 


{And when the 1cy hand of death, 
Shall chill my flowing bload, 
FF ith joy Ul yield my latest breath, 
lu fellowslap with God. 


When T at last to heav'n ascend, 
And gain my blest abode, 
there an eternity I'll spend; 

In ſellowship with God, 
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HYMN 143. 


pev happy are they 
Who the Sayiour obey 


And have laid up their treasures aboy e: 
Tongue cannot express 
The 8weet comfort and peace, 

Of a soul in its earliest-love. 


2 That comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine, 
- Tfirst found in the- blood of the Lamb: 
When my heart it. beliey'd 
What a joy receiv'd, 
What a heav'n in Jdesus* dear name. 


3 "F was a heaven below, 
My Saviour to know, 
The angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at l,#s feet, 
And the story repeat, 
And the lover of sjaners adore. 


4 Jeans all the day long, 
Was my joy and my $0ng; 

O that all his salvation might see! 
He hath Tov'd me, I cried, 
He:hathsnffer'd and died, 

To redeem such a rebel as me, 


5; On the wings of his love, 
-E was carried above 
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LAOY and temptation and pain; 
] could not beheve 
That 1 ewer should grieve, 
That I ever should suffer again. 


3 [1 rode on the sky, 
Freely qustified I, 
Nor envied Elyah' his seat; 
My soul mounted higher, 
In a chariot of fire, 
And the moon it was under my ſeet. 


7 O: the rapturous height, 
Of that holy delight, 
Which I felt m the life giving bload! 
Of my Saviour possess'd, 
| was perfectly bless'd, 
Being filPd with the fulness of God. 


HYMN. 144. 
PHE gospel's joyful sound 


Is music_in my ears, ' 
In Jesus I have found 
Relief from all my fears; 
Darkness to light does now give place. 
And all things wear another face. 


! ToGod Pm reconcy'd, 

I fear no dire alarms; 
He owns me for & child. 
And clasps me in his arms: 


- 


— 
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Reliey'd from doubts and ey'ry vigh” Ws, 
I boldly Abba, Father, cry. 


3 Death too, has lost its stwg, 
And wears a comely face, 
I hope to shout and sing, 
E*en in his cold embrace; 
He'll clase my eyes and stop my ears 
But cannot rouse my guilty f&ars. 


4 Let Satan vent his $pite, 
While in the Lord I] stand 
He can't my 8oul affright, 
Or wrest me from his hand; 
The woman's secd shall never die, 


But still shall Abba, Father, cry. 


# 5 When thro' the flaming sky, 
I see the Judge descend, 
FIl Abba, Father, cry, 
And hail him as my friend; 
While standing 1n the gospel light, 
There's nothing can my soul affright. 


G6 Nowlet my joyful eyes 
Flow down 1n grateful tears, 
Since free adopting grace 
Has banish'd all my fears; 
The cross I'll bear, myself deny, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 


REJOICING. 


—? 


No more let me return, 
Beneath the galling yoke, 
Or ever wear those chains, 
Which grace divine has broke; 
Let Abba, Father, be my cry, 
[n time and 1n eternity. 


HYMN 145. 
IN God, 1 am thine, what a comfort 
divine! ® [mine! 


What a blessing to know that my Jesus is 
In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am, 
And my heart doth rejoice at the sound of 


his name. 
} True pleasures abound in the raptnrons 
s0und, [ found; 


And whoever hath found 1t, hath paradise 
My Jesus to know, and feel his loye flow, 
Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below. 


Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast, 
That, that is the fulness,”but this is the 
taste; [1 remove, 
And this I shall prove, till with joy [love. 
To the heaven of heavens, in fecal Sweet 


HYMN 146. 


JESUS, the giver of all we enjoy, 
Our lives to thy honor we wh to 
employ; 


'$ 
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With praises unceasing we'll Sing of thy 
name, 
Thy goodness increasing, thy love ye'l 
proclaim. 


| 2 With joy we remember the dawn of that 
day, (lay; 

- When cold as December,_in darkness y+ 
The vweet invitation we heard with ur. 


[ 8kies, 
And Fete Salvation to flow from the 


83 The oak name. of: our Jevus wel 
SINg, (King; 
And publish the fame of our Captain and 
With sweet exultation his goodness we 
prove, 
His name is salvation, his nature 1s love. 


4 We now are enlisted in Jesus? good cause, 
Divinely assisted to conquer our foes; 
His grace will 8upport us till conflicts are 

o'ET, {Shore. 
He then will escort us to Zion's briglt 


> And when to the regions of glory we 76 
And join the bright le egions that shont thro 
the skies, [grace 
We'll tell the glad story of Jesus' nc 
And give him the glory, the honor an 
Praisg, 


Hy 


— OD — 


a REJOICING. 
-» »P, 


rest, 
y In «8weetest enjoyment, On Jesus? breast; 
We'll drink of the streams*of Immanuel's 
loye, , 
» And bask in the beams of his glory above. 
HYMN 147. C.M.”+ | 
he 0 LORD, I do delight in Q Pt 


And on thy care depend$8© 
To thee in ev'ry trouble, flee,” 
My best, my only'friend. 


When all created streams are dnef, 
Thy fulness is the-same: 

And I with this aur gatisfied, 
And glory in thy name. 


Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 
= Who has a fountain near! 


"Y \ fountain, which will ever run 
ih With water sweet and clear. 

_ WO that I had a stronger faith, 

rISe To look within the veil, 

bY To credit what my Say1our $aith, 
a Whose word can never fail. 


2nd tle, that has made my heav*n secure, 


Wil here all good provide; 
M 


6 In this blest employment, our%pirits shall 
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While Chriff3s fich, ean I be poor, 
His own beloved bride? 


6 O Lord, T cas my eare on thee, 

| I triumph ys adore; _ 

"Henceforth,my great. concern shall be, 
To love and please thee more. 


4 HYMN 148. P. M, 


NS, see the onent morning 
aKazlong the Heathen sky!” 
Lo! the expected day is dawning: 
Glorious day-spring from on high. 
Alleluia! A lol! 
Hail, the day-spring from on high. 


. 2 Heathens at the sigllifre SINgIng, 
Morning wakes the grateful lays; 
Precious off rings they are bringing, 


First frmits of more perfect praise. 
Alleluia, &c. 


8 Zion's sun, salvation beaming, 
Gilding now the radiant hills, 
Rise, and $shine till brightest, gleaming, 
All the world thy glory fills. 
Allelna, &c. 


A Then the vallies and the mountains 


Breakivg forth with joy Shall 810g, 
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Then the living erystal fountains, 
I'rom the thirsty & orovund Shall SPring. 
Allelua, Yc. 


5 While the wilderness rejoices, 
Roses shall the desert cheer; 
Then the dumb shall tune their voices, 
Th blhnd shall see, the deaf shall hear. 
Alleluia, &c. 


x FF 6 Lordofevery tribe and _ 
Spread thy truth from pole to pole, 
Spread the light of thy salvation, 


Till it nes on every soul. 
Alleluia, &c. 


ne 


THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE 


HYJIN 149. 
IL ARK: brethren, don't you hear the 


Sound! 

The martial trumpets are now blowing: 
| Men in orders listing round, 
And soldiers to the standard flowing; 
Bounty offer'd, joy and peace; 
To ey'ry soldier this is given, 
When from: toils of war they cease, 
A mansion bright prepar'd in heayen, 


(64 THE CHRISTIAN 


Those who long 1a sin have lain, 
And felt the hand of dire.oppress1on, 
Are now reliey'd from Satan's chain, 
And they endow*d with Jarge possession; 
The poor, the sick, the blind, the lame, 
Their maladies are also healed; 
Outlaw 'd rebels, when they come, 

Leceive a pardon freely sealed. 


3 The battle; mot to the strong: 
- 'The, burdemSon our Captain's shoulder; 
None $0 aged or 80 young 
But may enlist and be agoldier. 
Those, who cannot fightmor fly, 
Beneath bis banner find protection; 
None, who on his name rely, 
Shall be reduc'd to bas@'subjection. 


You need not fear, the cause is root: 

+ Come, who will to the crown aspirc! 
In this cause the martyrs bled, 
Or $shouted victory in the fire. 
Jn this cause let's follow on, 
And $von we'll tell the pleasing story, 
How, by faith, we gain'd the crown, 
And fought our way to life and glory. 


The battle, brethren, is begun, 
Behold the army now in motion;, 
Some by faith behold the crown, 

And almost grasp their future portion: 


WARFARE. It 


Hark! the victors singing loud, 
Immanuel's chariot wheels are rumbling, 
Mourners weeping thro? the crowd, 

And Satan's Kingdom down 1s tumbling, 


6 Hark! ye rebels, come and list, 
The officers are now recruiting; 
Why wall you in sin persist, 
Or spend your time in vain disputing! 
All your cay1ls sure are yaln, PE 
For if you do not sue for fayor, 
Down you'll smk to endless pain, 
To bear the wrath of God forever. 


HYMN 150. L. M. 
1 & |. AND up my sonl, shake off your fears 


And gird the gospel armor on; 
March to the crates of endless joy, 
Where thy creat Captain Saviour's goue, : 


2 Hell, and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell and sin are vanquish'd foes: 
Thy Jesus nail'd them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose, 


9 What tho? the prince of darkness rage, 
And waste the fury of his spite! 
Eternal chains confine him down 

To fiery deeps and endless night. 


= 
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4 What though thy inward lusts rebel? 
"Tis but a struggling gasp for life, 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife, 


| 6 Then let my sonl march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heay'nly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glitt ring robes for conquerors wait, 


6 There $halll wear a starry crown, 

' And triumph in Almighty grace; 
While all the armies ofthe skies, 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 


' , SN. 151. C. M. 


M TI a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb! 
And $shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must | be carried to the skies, 
On flow*ry beds of ease, 
While otkers fought to gain the prize, 
And sail'd through bloody seas! 


9s Are there no foes for me to face! 
MustT not stem the flood! 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


WARFARE. 


4 Sure 1 must fight, if I would reign: 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

Fll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


5 Thy saints 1n all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They see.the triumph from afar, 
And sexze it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day $shall rise, 
And all thy armies shane, 
In robes of yiet'ry through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


% 


HYMN 152. L. M. 


j TE listed in the holy war, 
Content to suffer sold1er's fare; 
The banner over me 1s love; 
I draw my rations from above. 


2? I've fought thro* many a battle gore, 
And T-must fight thro' many more; 


Ill take my breastplate, sword, and shield, 


And boldly march into the field. 


5 The world, the flesh, and Satan too, 
Unite and try what they can doz 
On thee, O Lord, I humbly call, 
Upbold me, Lord, or I shall fall. 
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4 I've listed, and ] mean to fight 
Till all my foes are put to flight; 
And when the yict'ry | have won, 
I'll give the praise to God alone. 


5 Come, fellow-mortals, join with me, 
Come, face the foe, and never flee; 
The heay'nly battle is begun, 

Come, take the field, and winthe crown, 


6 With listing orders, I am come: [yaung; 
Come rich, come poor, come "old, and 
The bounty-money now 1s, giv'n, | 
And glorious crowns laid up in heay'n, 


2 7 OurCaptain General's gone before, 

; And you may draw from grace's store; 
But it you will not list and fight, 
You'll szak into eternal night. 


HYMN 1353. L.M. 


C1 MX Captain sounds the alarm of war: 

4 <Awake! the pow'rs of hell are near; 
&Po arms! to arms!” 1 hear him cry, 
©Tis yours to. conquer or to die.” 


2 Rous'd-by. the animating sound, 
IT cast my eager eyes around, 
Make haste, to gird my armor on, 
And bid each trembling fear begone. 
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3 Hope 18 my helmet, faith my Shield, 
Thy word, my God, the-sword 1 wield; 
With sacred truth my loins are girt, 
And holy zeal inspires my beart. 


4 Thus arm'd, I venture on the fight, 
Resoly'd to put my foes to flight; 
While Jesus kindly deigns to spread 
His conquering banner o'er my head. 


5 In him I hope, in him I trust: 

und His bleeding cross 1s all my boast; 
Thro* troops of foes he'll lead me on 
To vict'ry, and the victor's crownz 


HYMN 154. 
| WHEN s&$hall F sce Jesus, 


And reign with him aboye? 
And drink the ficwing fountain 
Uf everlasting love! 
When shall I be deliver'd | 
From this vain world of sin? 


: And with my blessed Jesns, 4 
ear, Drini.endless pleasures int 4 
" 4 + 

2 But now | am a 80ldier,- 


My Captain's gone before. # 
He gave tao me my orders,” 
Ad bade me not to fear: 

And it I bold out faithful, 
A crown of life he'll give, 
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And all his valiant s01diers 
Eternal life shall have. 


3 Thro' grace, 1 am determin'd 
Fo conquer, tho” 1 die; 
And then away to Jesus, 
On wings of love I'll fy. 
Farewell to sin and sorrw, 
I bid you all adiey; 
And you, my friends, prove faithful, 
And on your way pursue, 


4K£. 
3 


bay Mw wed weed 


2 


| + 4 And if you meet with trials 
And troubles on the way, 
Cast all your" care on Jesus, 
And don't forget to pray; 
Gird on the gospel armor p 
Of faith, and hope, and love, 
And when the warfare's ended, 
You'll reign with lim above. Le 


3 - 


We. 
5 O do not be discourag'd, 
For Jesus is your friend, 


And if you lack for know ledge, 
He'll not refuse to lend; Wi 
Nor will he yet upbraid you, The 
$2... often you request, Tru 
ye you grace to conquer, But 
Au take you home to rest. I, 


WARFARE. 
HYMN 159. 
| CHRIS? is 8et on Z1on's hill— 
He receiveth sinners Still: 
Who will serve this blessed King? 
Come, enlist, and with me 81ng; 
T. his soldier, sure $shall be 
Happy in eternity. 


[, by faith, enlisted am, 

[n the service of the Lamb; 

Present pay I now receive, 

Future happiness he'll give; 
I, has 8oldier, &c. 


lion's King my Captain is, 
Conquest I shall never miss;. 
Let the fiends of hell engage, 


Fret and foarn, and roar and rage: 
I, his soldier, &c. 


Let the world thetrr forces join, 
With the fiends of hell :ombine; 
(rreater is my King than they, 
Thro' him I shall win the day: 

[ his 8oldier, &c. 


Wicked mea I scorn to fear, 
Tho' they persecute me here; 
True, they-may the body kill, 
But my King's on Zion's hilf: 
[, lus soldier, &c, 
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6 What a Captain I have got! 
Is not mine:-a happy lot! 
Hear, ye worldlings, hear my song, 
This the language 'of my tongue, 


I, his s8oldier, &c. : 
7 When this life's short space is o'er, - 

| ; 

I shall live to die no more; n 
Therefore will I take the sword, ' 


Fight for .Jesus Christ, my Lord. 
, his soldier, &c, 


8 Come, dear sinners, come enlist, 
"Tis the voice of Jesus Christ; 
W hosoever will, may come, 
desus Christ refuses none. 
I, his soldier, &c. 


9 Jesus is my Captain's name, 
- Now as yesterday the same; 
This you surely may believe, 


All who come, ae will receive. " 

- I, lis s8oldier, &c. A 
T 

10 Be persuaded to obey; bid 
All your $ms he'll wash away: Vo! 
Nowwan-Jesns' name believe, Fe 


Fature happiness he'll give. 
I, his $6{dier, Sure Shall be 
Happy i in eternity. 
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WARFARE. 
HYMN 156, 


HERE is a land-of pleasnre,  , 
T Where peace and joy forever roll; 
'Tis there I have my treasure, 
And there 1 long to rest my soul: 
Thick darkness dwelt around me, 
Vith scarcely once a cheering ray; 
But 1nce my $ov71lour found me, 
\lamp has shone along my way. 


\ly way's beset with danger, 

But *tis the path that leads to God, 

And like a valiant svIdier 

[|| march along the heav*nly road: 

Now 1] will gird my s8word on, 

\y breastplate, helmet; and my shield, 
\nd tight the host. of Satan, 

ntil lo gain the heay'aly field. , 


I'm on my way to Canaan, 

vill guided by my Saviour's band; 
come along, dear sinner, F. 
\ud view Iramanuel's happy land: # 

0 all that stay belnnd me, 
bd a long, a long farewell; 
come, or you'll repent it, 
Wien you $hall reach the gates of hell, 


2 


e yall of tears surrounds me, 
1 Jordan's current rolls befors: 
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Why $hould I fear or tremble 

To hear the dismal waters roar! 

His hand will then support me, 

'And keep my $oul from sinking there, 
From sinking down to darkness, 
Into the regions of despair. 


This stream shall not affright me, 
Although *tis deeper than the grave; 
If Jesnsstand beside me, 

I'll smoothly ride o'er Jordan's wave, 
His word has calm'd the ocean, 

His lamp has cheer'd the gloomy vale, 
O may this friend be with me 
Whenwhro' the gates of death I sail, 


6 Then come, thou king of terrors, 
And with thy dagger lay me low; 
T'1l sooner reach those mansions 
Where everlasting pleasures flow. 

->O christians, ] must. leave you, 
No more to join your social band; 
No more to stand beside you, 

Till at the judgment seat we $stand, 


7 Soon the archangel's trumpet 
Shall shake the/globe from pole to pole, 
And all the wheels of nature 
Shallin a moment cease to roll; 
Then wg $hall sce our Jesus, 


— 


—— 


WARFARE. 


To execute his vengeance, + 


HYMN 177. 


MY loving fellow travellers, 
AZ Who are for Canaan bound, 
Let's raise a song to Jesus, 
Make hills and vallies sound; 
Tho? troubles do beset us, 
While 1n this barren place, 
Yet Jesus will be with us, 


And keep us by his grace. 


Infernal spirits tempt us, 

Uur souls they would beguile; 
And worldlings persecute us, 

At us they inock and smile; 
The world would fain allure us 

And bring us into thrall, 

Yet glory be to Jesus, 
Thro* him we'll conquer all. 
Since we are $0 Surrounded, 
Vur numbers seem but few, 
Let us unite the closer, 

To Jesus $till prove true; 
The wolf can never harm us, 
While in our Shepherd's care; 
but if we once be parted, 
The wolf will read aud tean 


le, 


With shining ranks of angels, come 


And take bis ransom'd children-home, 
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4 By love unto our Jesus, 
And to our brethren dear, 
We'l strengthen one another 
And feel each other's care; 
Press forward on.our journey, 
Keep Zion $till in view, 
In $pite of all opposers 


© 5 The faithful do experience, 
"And that from day to Gay, 
That Jesus 18 sufficient 
For all that watch and pray; 
Ye faithful pilgrims, trust him, 
He'll Keep you to the end; 
Tho? men and devils tempt. you, 
Still Jesus 1s your friend. 


- 6 Jesus beholds from heaven, 

Your labor and your pain; 
Press on, ye valiant soldiers, 

The crown you $oon $hall gain. 
Jesus is now in glory, 

His soldiers there $shall meet, 
We s$8hall know one another, 

Uur joys $sball be complete. 


7 Our warfare's nearer over, 
'Than when we last did meet; 
Who next $hall leave the army, 
To walk*the golden strect! 


The Lord will bring us through. 


OO 
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No matter which, my brethren, 
If Jesns give the call; 

If 'm the next poor pilgrim, 
With Chnst I'll leave you all. 


& Let's join to sing his praises, 

Lest we Should meet no more, 
Till Jesus land his army, 

On Canaan's happy shore; 
Sing glory, ballehyah, 

Sweet Jesus, quickly, come, 
Prepare us for thy glory, 

Aud take thy seryants home, 


LOVE AND UNION. 


HYMN 158. 


ROM whence doth this union arise, 
That hatred is conquer'd by loye? 
It ſastens our souls in $uch ties, 
That nature and time can't remove; 
|t could not in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a paradise lost, 
It grows on Immanuel's ground, 
And Jesus' dear blood it has cost. 


| My friends are indeed to me dear, 
Uur bearts are united in love, *Þ 


N 
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* And sing Alleluia, amen, 


LOVE AND UNION. 


Where Christ is, we s00n shall appear, 
In yonder blest mansion above; 

O! why s0 unwilling to part, 

Since there we shall all meet again? 
Fingrav'd on Immanuel heart, 

At a distance we cannot remain. 


And when we $hall sce that bright day, 
United with angels above, 

Nolonger confin'd to our clay, 
O'erwhelm'd in the ocean of love, 

O! then with our Jesus we'll reign, | 
And all his bright glories sball see, 


Amen, even 80, let it be. 


HYMN 159. 


HE gloomy night of sadness, 1 
Begins to flee away, 
'The red*ning streaks of morning, I 
Proclaim the rising day; 
That welcome day of promise \ 
When Christ shall claim his right, $: 
And on the world in darkness q 


Pour forth a flood of light. 


2 Now truth unyeil'd, is shining or 


With beams of sacred hght, 
'The mourning pilgrims wonder, "on 
And leave the paths of night; 


EN ee > — OO ——— 


LOVE AND UNION, 


Their glowing hearts in rapture, 
All fill'd wath joy divine, 

Burst forth in shouting glory, 
And like their Master shine, 


} Now love unites the claldren, 
And tears away the bars; 
They lay aside their weapons, 
And cease from strife and wars; 
All with united voices, 
All join with one accord, 
Agcribing free salvation 
And glory to the Lord.. 


{ The beams of truth revealed, 
Pervade the sinners? heart, 
Aghast they fall and tremble, 
As pierc'd through with a dart; 
Their earnest. cries for mercy 
Sound through the parting skies, 
The gracious Saviour hears them, 
And smiling bids them rise. 


) Now Satan roars with anguish, 
His servants quake with fear, 
His hoasted kingdom totters, 
It's fall we soon shall hear; 
Go on, victorious Saviour, 
Go on, thou mighty King, 
V chain the woful Dragon, 
And cause the world to sing 
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6 Come, let's begin the anthems, 
And join the choir above, 
To praise our blessed Jesus, 
And bless the God we love; 
All glory, glory, glory, 
Salvation to our God, 
Hosanna to our Jesus, 
Who wash'd us in his blood. 


7 The courts ofheaven are ringing 

With: songs of highest strains, 

And ceaseless praise 1s rolling 
Along the flow 'ry plains. 

'0; could we rise truumphant, 
And join with those above 

To shout and sing forever, 
Free grace and dying love. 


8 There sits our smiling Jesns, 
In light and glory crown'd; 
There gazing hosts adoring, 
In blazing circles round. 
Come quickly, come Lord Jesus, 
Come quickly, come Lord, come, 
O fetch our longing sprrits 
To our eternal home. 


HYMN 160. L. M. 


EHOTD the love, the grace of Go 
Display'd in Jesus* precious blood; 


_ — — —— > —— 


LOVE AND UNION. 


My soul's on fire, it pants to prove 
The fulness of redeeming love. 


? Our God is love—O, leap my soul, 
Let warm hosannas gently roll; 
Love gave his Son to. savye our race, 
And Jesus died through. soy'reign grace. 


3 What-love has done, sing earth around, 
Angels prolong th” eternal sound; 
Lo, Jesus bleeding on the tree! 
There, there the love of God-T see. 


Hook, I gaze—my rebel heart 

Feels its own hardness soon depart; 
Repenting tears begin to roll, 

And love 1n streams flows thro? my soul. 


The cross | view—O wondrous love! 
My sins expire—my fears remove; 
My wicked enmity 1s slain, 

I'm reconcil'd—[I*m born again. 


= 


By faith in Jesus* bloody cross 

The Devil's kingdom suffers loss; 
Crowds, on the way from sin, to God, 
Have overcome thro” Jesus*? blood. 


0! that the world would turn their eyes, 
And view this bleeding sacrifice; 

\ © Almighty love, therein display'd, 

0 Would bruise and crush the serpent”'s head: \| 
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*8 O! how Flong to-see the hour, 
When sin and death $hall lose their power, 
Whenall the world, both great and small, 
Shall own the soy'reign Lord of all! 


'9 Thou bleeding Lamb, thou mighty God, 5 
. O spread thy conquest far abroad; 

Thy kingdom come, exalt thy fame, 

Let every knee bow to thy name. 


10 Shout, Christians, shout, the Lord is come, 6 ' 
Prepare, prepare to make him room; 
On earth he reigns, we feel him near, ( 
'Fhe signs of glory now appear, 


HYMN 161. C. M. 
I TNFINTFE, inexhausted love! 


Jesus and love are one; ; 
If still to me thy bowels move, JA 
They are restrain'd to none. 


2 What $hall I do, my God, to love! 
My loving God to praise! [prove 
The length, and breadth, and height ! 
And depth of sov*rein grace! 


| 
8 Thy sov*reign grace to all extends, 4 
Immense and unconfin'd; Fo 
From age to age, it never ends, To 
It reaches all mankind. W} 


+ — _ — — 


4 Thronghout the world, its breadth is 
Wide as infinity; 
80 wide, 1t never pass'd by one, 
Or, it had pass'd by me. 


5 My trespass was grown up to heay*n; 
But far above the skies, 
In Christ abundantly forgiy*n, 
[see thy mercies rise. 


6 The depth of all-redeeming love, 
What angel tongue can tel? 
0 may 1 to the utmost prove, 
The gift unspeakable. 


7 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 
Possess10n of thine own; 
My longing heart, vouchsafe to make 
Thine ever:asting throne. 


$ Assert thy claim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above, 
And sink me to perfection's height, 
The depth of humble love. 


HYMN 162. 


| A LL glory to God in the sky! 
And peace upon earth be restor'd; 
For Christ is exalted on high, 
To bg both a Saviour and Lord; 
Who, meanly in Bethlehem born, 
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[known, 
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Didst's . bi to redeem a lost race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


2 When thou 1n our flesh didst appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
Arose the acceptable year, 

And heaven was open'd on earth: 
The shepherds were warn'd from aboye, 

A Sayiour was born to our race, 

The giverof concord and love, 

The prince and the author of peace. ] 


8 O wouldst thon again be made known, | 
Again 1n thy Spirit descend, 
And $et up in each of thine own, 
A kingdom that never $hall end; 2 | 
Thou only art able to bless, 
And make the glad nations obey, [ 
And bid the dire enmity cease, 
And bow the whole world to thy sway, 


4 Come then to thy servants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know; T 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign, 
In mercy establish below; 


All sorrow before thee shall fly, 1T 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 
And envy and malice $hall die, | V 


And discord afflict us no more. 


— — ———— 
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5 No painful commotions or war, 
Shall break our eternal repose; 
No sound of the trumpet 1s there, 
Where Jesus' Spirit o'erflows; 
- gr + by the charms of thy grace, 
We all shall im amity join; 
And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a pass1on like thine. 


HYMN 163. S. M. 


] LET party names no more 
The Christian world o'erspread; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Ate one in Christ their head. 


2 Among the saints on earth 
Let inutual love be found; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 


3 Let discord, child of hell, 
Be banis}'d far away; 
Those should in strictest friendship dwell, 
Who the same Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And ey'ry heart is love. 
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 _ HYMN 164. 
1 TELL me no more 


Of this world's vain $tore, 

The time for such triffes with me now ;;@ 
A country I've found, [o'er b 
Where true joys abound, F[ground, 

To dwell Pm determin'd on that happy 


'2 The souls that believe, 
In paradise live, 
And me in that number will Jesus receive: 
My s$outl don't delay, 


He ealls thee away, [day; 
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad I 1 
8 No-mortal doth know 
What he can bestow, ſhim, go; * 


What light, strength, and comfort—go after 
Io! onward I move 
To a conntry above, [will prove. 
None guesses how wondrous my journey 


4 Great spoils I shall win, 
From death, hell and sin, [within;W ? \ 
*Midst outward afflictions, shall feel Christ 
And when I'm to die, | 


Receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jesus has loy'd me, I cannot tellwhy } 

5 But this I do find, | 
We two are 80 join'd, ſhind. £ 
He'll not, live in glory and leaye me be 
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So this is the race 
I'm running, thro? grace, [face. 
Henceforth till admitted to see my Lord's 


"6 And now Pm in care, 

T m2, png may share [you dare! 
ese blessings, to seek them will none of 
! In bondage, O why, 


And death, will you he? [s0 nigh? 
When one here assures you free grace 18 


HYMN 165. 


(! (ONE, my Christian friends and breth- 
Bound for Canaan's happy land, [ren, 

Come, unite and walk together, 

Christ our leader gives command. 
Lay aside your party spirit, 

Wound your Christian friends no more, 
All the name of Christ inherit, 

Zion's peace again restore. 


02? We'll not bind our brother's conscience, 
IS This to God alone 1s free, 
Nor contend with one another, 

But in Christ united be: 
18 Here's the Word, the grand criterion. 

This shall all our doctrine prove, 
0. Christ the centre of our union, 
And the bond is Christian love. 


188 LOVE AND UNTON, 


3 Here my hand, my heart, my spirit, 

Now in fellowship I give, 

Now we'll love and peace inherit, 
Show the world how Christians live; 

We are one in Christ our Saviour, 
Here 1s neither bond nor free, 

Christ is all in all for ever, 
In bis name we all agree. 


HD 


4 Now we'll preach and pray together, 

Praise, give thanks, and shout aud ing 

Now we'll Strengthen one another, 
And adore our heavenly King; 9 | 

Now we'll join in s8weet communion, | 
Round the table of our Lord; 

Lord, confirm our Christian union, | 
By thy Spirit and thy word. 


Q Now the world will be constrained 
To believe in Christ our King; 
Thousands, millions be converted, 
Round the earth his praiscs ring; 
Blessed day! O joyful hour! 
Praize the Lord—his name we bless; 
Send thy kingdom, Lord, with pow'r, 
Fill the world with righteousness. 


HYMN 166. 


I LOVE divine, how sweet thou art! G 
When $shall I find my longing heart 


— 
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All taken up with thee? 
I thirst,.I faint, 1 pant to prove 
The greatness.of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me. 


9 Stronger 18 love than death or hell, 
Its riches are unsearchable; 
The first born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see, 
They cannot reach the mystery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


3 God only knows the loye of (rod; 
0 that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor $tony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love TI pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


{ O that T could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet! 
Be this my happy choice; 
My only care, delight and bliss, 
My joy, my heav'n on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 


» O that I could with fayor'd John, 
Recline my.weary head apon 

The dear Redeemer's breast! 
From care and sin and sorrow free 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlasting rest. 


LOVE AND UNTON. 
HYMN 167. 
I EJOICE, O earth, the Lord is King, 


To him your humble tribute bring, 
Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing, 
And all the world with praises ring, 
And give to Jesus glory. 
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2 O may the saints, of evy'ry name, 
Unite to serve the bleeding Lamb; 
May jars and discords cease to flame, 
And all the Saviour's love proclaim, 

And give to Jesus glory. 


3 I long to see the Christians join, 
In union sweet, and love divine, 
And glory thro” the churches slune, 
And Gentiles crowdirg to the sign, 
To give to Jesus glory, 


4 O may the distant lands rejoice, 7 
And mourners hear the Bridegroom's I y 
voice, (ploy: p 
While praise their happy tongues em- 
And all obtain iminortal joys, 
And give to Jesus glory. 


o Come parents, children, bond and free, 
Come, wHll you go to heaven with me, 
That glorious land of liberty, 

And shout in bliss eternally, 
And give to Jesus glory. 


-— ————_ - 
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6 My soul grows happy while I sing, 
| feel that I am on the wing; 
P11 shout salvation to my King, 
Till I to heav'n my trophies bring, 

And give to Jesus glory. 


 Those beauteous fields of living green, 
Thro' faith my joyful eyes have seen, 
Tho! Jordan's billows roll between, 
We 800n shall cross the narrow stream, 
And give to Jesus glory. * 


\ few more days of pain and wo, 

Afew more suff*ring scenes below, 

And then to glory we will go, 

Where everlasting pleasures flow, 
Acd give to Jesus glory. 


) Then we shall weep and part no more, 
5 MW When xe have met on Canaan's shore, 
Vl For Zioft's warfare now is o'er, 
Such shouts were never heard before, 
And there we'll give him glory. 


»— 
» 


Then tears shall all be wip'd away, 
And Christians never go astray; 

When we are freed from cumbrous clay, 
We'll praise the Lord in endless day, 
And give to Jesus glory. * 
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168. LT. M. 
1 NTOV, by the bowels of my Lord, 


_ His sharp distress, his sore complaints 
By his last groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my soul to love the saints. 


2 Clamor, and wrath, and war, begone; 
Envy and $pite, forever cease; 
Let bitter words no more be known: 
Among the saints, the sons of peace, 


3 The spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies from the realms of noise and strife; 
Why should we vex and grieve his Joye, 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts, 
Thro? all our lives let mercy run; 
So God forgives our num'rous faults, 
In Jesus Christ, bis only son. 


HYMN 169. L. M. 


ISE, Christians, rise, wholove the Lori 

Whose s8ouls are quzcken'd by his wort 
Arise and shine, your light is come, 
God 1s our father, heaven our home. 


2 Christ is our head; he'll ne'er forsake 
His members, who his life partake; 
The life he gives must clearly shine, 
That all may own it 1s divine. 


on 
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3 Let it appear by all we do, 


That God has form'd our souls anew; 
That others may from ruin fly, 
And join, our God to gloriſy. 


| He calls us one, his spouse, his bride, 


01et no enemy divide; 
Let love unite, let heay'nly flames 
Consume, destroy, all party names. 


> 0! Christians, join your hearts to pray, 


Tho* hell oppose, let faith obey; 
That love, sweet fruit of gospel light, 
May chase the gloomy shades of night. 


0 love! we want no other tie, 


With kings and courts, we do not vie, 
by framing compacts, forms, and rules, 
The kingdom 1s within our souls. 


Lord Jesus, thee our king we own, 
vather thy children into one; 

The works of darkness all destroy, 
And fill the world with light and joy. 


HYMN 170. L. M. 
JAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 


And nobler speeck than angels use, 

flove be absent, I am found 

like tipkling brass, an empty sound. 
Oo 
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2 Were I inspir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in beav'n and hell; 
Or could my faith the world remoye, 
Still I am nothing without love. 


'3 Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame 
To gain a martyr's gloriwus name; 


& If love to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all wy hopes are vain; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zea} 
The w. . of love can e'er fulfil. 


HYMN 171. P. M. 


OVE is the bond of union, 
And where it dwells *tis. heaven, 

In Christ we are forgiven 

And freely justified: 
We feel our joys increasing, 
To 8ee the work reviving, 
And dying sinners living 

Through Jesus crucified, 


2 All you that love the Saviour, 
As brethren dwell together, 
Let love and peace aud union 

Your hearts together tie: 
For if this tie be broken, 


"LOVE AND UNION. 


Hard speeches 1s the token, 
We feel the want of union, 
And grace 1n us will die. 


3 Dear Sayiour, smile upon us, 

Take not thy spirit from us, 

Return once more and bless us, 
With joy and peace aud loye: 

IncreA&s&the sacred fire, 

And warm each cold desire, 

0 come, dear Jesus, nigher 
And fill our hearts with love: 


4 Where brethren dwell together, 

United in the. Saviour, 

No weapon form'd can prosper 
When wielded by our foes: 

For Christ will go before us, 

And fight our battles for us, 

And bring us off victorious, 


Though earth and hell oppose- 


0 I feel my heart enlarged, 

Dear brethren, be engaged, 

Tho' heN should be enraged, 
To Jesus humbly cry: 


The gracious Lord will hear you, 


In mercy will draw near you, 


And streams of grace will cheer you, 


And all contention die; 
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6 Why $hould the Saints go mourning, 

Sweet spring is now returning, 

The -lofflous gospel's sounding 
Salvation through the land; 

The rose and lilly blooming, 

And better seasons coming, 

All you that love sweet union, 
Here are my heart and band s [1 


7 The glorious day is dawning, 
The shadows are withdrawing, 
The glorious s1n 1s rising 

With healing in his wings; 
My sorrows he has healed, 
And I am glad to feel it, 
And while to you 1 tell it, 

My beart exults and sings. 


HYMN 172. L. M. 


I How pleasant is the sight to see 
The $aints on ezrth in Christ agree! 
And sit around the Saviour's vuard, 
As members of one common Lord. 


2 Here we behold the dawn of }liss, 
Here we behold the Savivur's grace, 
Rere we behold his precions blood, 
Here we behold the Love of God. 


*8 Hear our requests while we implore, 
That love may spread from shore to shore, 


PRAISE. 


T;jl] all the saints like us combine 
To praise the Lamb in songs divine. 


4 To all we freely give our hand, 
Who love the Lord in every land; 
For all are one in Christ our head, 
To whom be endless honors paid. 


5 Let party names, those seeds of hell, 
No more 1n Christian bosows dwell; 
But love and union by ias blood, 
Prove them the chosen heirs of God. 


PRAISE. 
HYMN 173. C. M, 


| FNFINITE excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely Prince of grace; 

Thy soul reviving beauties shine, 
With never-fadirg rays. 


Sinners from earth's remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet; 


In thee their wishes meet, 


re, ty name, as precious ointrrent shed, 
elights the church around; 


To thee their pray'rs and'vows agscend, 


168”, PRAISE. 


Sweetly the sacred odors spread, 
Through all Immanuel's ground, 


4 Millions of happy spirits live, 
On thy exhaustless store; 

From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 


D Thou art their triumph and their joy; 
They find their all in thee; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ, 
Through all eternity. 


"6 O may thy grace the nations lead, 
þ And Jews and Gentiles come, 
Find the desire of ey'ry heart, 

And reach th' eternal home. 


IF 


HYMN 174 8. M. 


FHOTD the lofty sky 
Declares its maker God; 

And all the starry works on high 6 
Proclaim his power abroad. 


} 2 The darkness and the light 

Still kegp their course the same, 

While night fo day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his nante. 


3 -In every different land, 


' 
| Their general voice 1s known, 


? 
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They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 


1 Yechristian lands, rejoice, 
Here he reveals his word, 
We are not left to nature's voice, 
To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes, 

He puts bis gospel in our hands, 
Where our salvation les. 


6 His laws are just and pure, 
Ais truth without deceit, 
His promises forever sure, 
And his rewards are great, 


7 Not honey to the taste 
Afﬀords 80 much delight, 
Nor gold, that has the furnace pass'd, 
So much allures the sight. 


8 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, 
Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my redegmer's name, 


HYMN 175. L. M, 


| OF him, who did salvation bring, 
I could foreyer think and sing; 
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Arise, ye guilty, he'll forgive, 
Arise, ye needy, he'll reheye. 


Fs | 


2 Ask but his grace, and lo! *tis giv'n, 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heay'n; 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm can make it whole. 


8 To shame our sins, he blusl''d in blood, 
He clos'd his eyes to show us God; 
Let all the world fall down and know, 
That none but God such love can show, 


4 *Tis thee T loye, for thee alone 

= I shed my tears, and make my moan; 

= Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
meet the object of my love. 


© © Insatiate to this spring I fly, 

= FT drink, and yet am ever dry, 
Ah! who agajnst thy charms is proof, ] 
Ah! who that loves cat loye enough. 


HYMN 176. ' 
1 COME away to the skies, 
My beloved arise, 1 


And rejoice in the day thou wast born; 
On this festival day G 
Come exulting away, 

And with singing to Zion return, 


PRAISE. 


) We have laid up our love 
And our treasure, above, 
Though our bodies continue below; 
The redeem'd of the Lord, 
We remember his word, 
And with singing to paradise go. 


3 With singing we praise 
The original grace, 
By our heavenly father bestow'd; 
Our being receive 
From his bounty, and hive 
To the honor 'and glory of God, 


4 For thy glory we are 
Created to share 
Both the nature and kingdom divine; 
Created again, 
That ovr souls may remain 
In time and eternity thine. 


With thanks we approve 
The design of thy love, 
Which has join'd us in Jesus' name; 
So united in heart 
That we never can part, 
"Til we meet at the feast of the Lamb. 


There, there at his feet : 
| We $hallsuddenly meet, 
And be parted in body no more; 


— 


| 


| 


202 PRAISE. 


We $hall sing to our lyres, 
With the heavenly choirs, 
And our Saviour in glory adore, 


7 


Hallelujah, we sing, 
To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praises repeat, 
To the Lamb that was slain 
Hallelyah, again, 
Sing, all heaven, and fall at his feet, 


a) In assurance of hope, 
We to Jesus look up, 

Till his banner unfurl'd in the air 
From our graves we $hall see, 
And ery out **it 1s he.” 

And fly up to acknowledge him there, 


HYMN 177. C. M. | 
1 PLUNG'D in a gulph of dark despair, W } 


We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes the prince of grace, 
Beield our helpless grief; 
He saw, and (O, amazing love!) 
He few to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 


With joyful haste be fled; 


PRAISE. 


Fater'd the grave, in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


” 


| fle spoil'd the powers of darknes thus, 
And broke our iron chains: 
Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains, 


5 In vain the baftPd prince of hell 
His cursed projects tries; 

We that were doom'd his endless slayes, 
Are rais'd above the skies. 


þ O for this love. let rocks and hills 
Tier lasting slence break; 

And all harmonious, human tongues, 
The Sayour's praises speak. 


Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord, 
(ur souls are all on flame; 
r, W Hosanna, round the spacions earth, 
To thine adored name! 


| Angels, assist our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold: 
+ BY But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


HYMN 178. C. M. 


ALVATION, O the joyful 8oundd 
'Tis pleasure to our ears, 
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A 80y*reign balm for ey'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heav'nly day. 


8 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spac1ous'earth around; 
While all the armies of the sky, 
_ Conspire to raise the sound. 


| HYMN 179. L. M. 
FE 11 HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 


As we journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


2 Ve are trav'ling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall sce. 


3 O ye mourning souls, be glad, 
Christ our adyocate is made; 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 


4 Shout, ye little flock, and blest, 
Soon you'll enter into rest; 


PRAISE. 
There your seat 1s now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward, 


; Fear not, brethren, joyful stand, 
0n the borders of your land, 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undismay'd go on. 


Lord, obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our leader be, 

And we still will follow thee. 


HYMN 160. L. M. 


4 WAK EE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

i Andsing thy great Redeemer's praise, 
He justly claims a 8ong from me, 

His loving kindness, O how free! 


He 8aw me ruin'd in the fall, 

Yet lov'd me, notwaithstanding all; 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving kindness, O how great! 


Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tzongh earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my 80ul atong, 

tis loving kindness, O how strong! 


"hen trouble like a gloomy cloud, 
las gather'd thick and thunder'd loud, 


= PRAISE. 


He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving kindness, O how good! 


$5 Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But'tho? I have him oft forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 


6 Soon $hall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
O' may my last expiring breath, 
His loving kindness siug in death. 


7 Then let me mount and soar away, 
To the bright world of endless day, 
And sing with rapture and surprise, 
His loying kindness in the skies. 


HYMN 1581. 


Li AISISHTY love, inspire 
My heart with pure desire, 
Until the sacred fire 
My s0ul does renew; 
T love the blessed Jesus, 
On whom all heaven gazes, 
And symphony increases, 
Above the etherial blue. 


2 My tender hearted Jesus, 
'Thy love my soul amazcs, 


PRAISE. 27 
Who came from heaven to save us, 
When tost and undone; 
No angel could redeem us, 
No seraph could retrieve us, 
No arm could reheve us, 
But Jesus alone, 


2 In him I have beheved, 
He has my soul retrieved, 
From $in he has redeemed 
My $spirit lost and dead. 
And now I love my Saytour, 
For I am in his favour, 
And hope with him forever 
The golden streets to tread, 


4 Yet here a while I stay, 
In hope of that glad day, 
When I am call'd away, 

To the mansions above; 
There to enjoy the pleasure 
Of unconsuming treasure, 
And $hout in highest measure, 

Hallelujahs of love. 


HYMN 182. L. M. 
Psalm cxlviii. 2, 


($0Þ, the eternal awful name, 
That the whole heav'nly army feary 
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That shakes the wide creation's frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears— 


2 Like flames of fire his seryants are, 
And light surrounds his dwelling place; 
But U, ye fiery flames, declare 
The brighter glories of his face. 


8 *Tis not for 8uch pour worms as we, 
To speak $0 infinite a thing; 
Bat your immortal eyes suryey 
The beauties of your soy”'reign king. 


4 Tell how he shows his smiling face, 
And clothes all heav'n in bright array; 
Triumph and joy run thro? the place, 
And songs eternal as the day. 


- © Proclaim his wonders from the skies, 
Let ev'ry distant nation hear; 
And while you sound his lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 


HYMN 183. L. M. 


I U* to the Lord that reigns on high, 
And views the nations ſrom afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 


2 He that can sbake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his rod: 


PRAISE, 


lis goodness how amazing great! 
Aud what a condescending God! 


3 He that must stoop to view the skies, 
And bow tosee what angels do, 

Down to the earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downward too. 


1 He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean aftairs; 
On humble 8ouls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 


5 Our sorrows and. our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our (:0d; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy load. 


In vain might loſty princes try, 
Such condescen$1on to perform; 
For worms were never rais'd s0 high 
Above their meanest fellow worm. 


« W VU! could our thankful hearts devise, 
A tribute equal to thy grace! 
To the third heav'n our songs should ri8e, 
And teach the golden harps thy Praise, 


HYMN 184. C. M; 


R's, rise my $soul, and leave the ground; 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad,. 
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And rouse up ev'ry tuneful sound, 
To praise tw? eternal God, 


2 Long ere the loſty skies were spread, 
Jehovah filld his throne; 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made, 
The maker hv'd alone. 


8 His boundless years can ne'er decrease, 
But $still maintain their prime; 
Eternity's his dwelling place, 
- Aud ever is his tune. 


4 While like atide our minutes flow, 
The present and the past; | 
He fills his own immortal now, 
And sees our ages waste. 


9 The sea and sky must perish too, 
And vast destruction come! 
The creatures—look! how old they groy, 
And wait their fiery doom. 


6 Well, let the seashrink all away, 
And flame melt down the skies; 
My G©od shall live an endless day, I 
Vhen th* old creation dics. 


HYMN 185. L. M. 


I b '& sons of men with joy record 
The various wonders of the Lord; 


Fg 


f 
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PRAISE. 21F 


xnd let his pow'r and goodness 8ound 
ſhro*? all your tribes the earth around. 


? Let the high heav'ns your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant ligl:t; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And stars, that shine from pole to pole. 


3 Sing earth in verdant robes array'd, 
Its herbs and flow'rs, its fruits and shade,. 
Peopled with life of yarious forms, 
Fishes and-fowls, and beasts and worms. 


{ View the broad sea's majestic plains, 

And think how wide its Maker reigns; < 
That band remotest nations joins, 

And on each waye his goodness $hines, - 


d But O! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and-reigns 1nmortal love; 
God's only Son, 1n flesh array'd, 


1 Bs . wy 
For man a bleeding victim made, 


þ Hither, my soul, with rapture soar, 
There in the world of praise adore; 
This theme demands an angels lay, 
Demands an undeclining day. 


HYMN 186. 8. M. 


AISE your triumphant songs,, 
To an wmortal tune; 


\ 


-» 
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Tet the wide earth resound the deeds, 
Celestial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal I ove 
His chief beloved chose; 
And bade him raise our wretched race, 
From their abyss of woes. 


8 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes kis brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty svulzs 
To fiercer tiames below. 


4 He shows his Father's love, 
To raise our <ouls on high; 
He came with pardons from above. 
For rebels doom's to die. ; 


SIY 


5 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeless sorrow cease; 
Bow to the ceptre of his love, 
And take the ofter'd peace. 


© Lord, we obey thy call, 

e lay an humble claim 

To the salvation thou bast brought, 
And love and praise thy name. 


HYMN 1&7. L. M. 


| 
HE mighty frame of glorious grace, d 
That brightest monument of prove, 


q 


PRAISE. © 213 


Fhat e'er the (:gd of love design'd, 
Eiiploys and fills my laboring miud. 


9 Begin, my Soul, the heay*nly Song, 
A burden for an angel's- tongue; 
When crabriel sounds these awful things, 
He tunes and sommons all his strings. 


3 Proclaim 1n1mitatle love, 
Jesus the Lord- of worlds a':ove 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils himself in mortal ciay 


1 He, that distributes crowns and thrones; 
Hangs on a tree and bleeds and groans! 
The Prince of life res1gns his breath! 
The King of glory bows to death. 


5 But see the wonders of his power, 
He triumphs in his dying hour; 
And while by Satan's rage he fell, 
He dasl!'d the rising bop-:s of hell. 


6 Thus were the hosts of death subdu'd, 
And sin was drown'd in Jesus' blood; 
Then he arose, and reigns aboye, 

And conquers. sinners by his love, 


HYMN 188. L. M. 


Palm, Ixxii. 
| TESUS $hall reign where e'er the sun 
Does his successlye Journies ruuz 


i, 


214 "PRAISE. 


His kingdom stretch from shore to 8hore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no mere, 


- 


-*2 Behold the nations with their kings: 
There Furope her best tribute brings, 
From porth to svuth' the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet, 


-8 There Persia; glorious to behold, 
And India, shine in eastern gold; 
- Vhile western empires own the Lord, * 
And savage' tribes attend his word. 


4 Thro” him $hall endless pray'r be made, 
And eadless praises crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfumes $slall rise 
With -v'ry morning <sacrifice. 


**S People aiid realms of ev'ry tongue, 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infaat voices shall proclaim, 
Their early blessings on his name. 


} 6 Blessings abound where e'er he reigns, 
{ The joyful pris'ner \ursts his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of wart are blest. 


27 Where he displays his healing pow'r, 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their Father lost. 


omg  — ———— 


PRAISE. 


2 Let ev'ry creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud—Amen. 


HYMN 1589. 1;. M. 
1 | ea all that dwell below the skies, 


Let the Creator's praise arise: 
| Let the Redeemer's name be SUNg, 
Through, ev/ry land by every tongue, 


? Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word, 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore; 
Till suns shall rise aud set no more. 


3 Your loſty them-s, ye mortals, bring, 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
Aud shout for joy the Saviour's name, 


4 In ev'ry land begin the song; 
To ev'ry land the svngs belong; 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the worid with loudest praise; 


> Let angels too, their 8ongs unite, 
re: Io the blest fields of rilliant light; 
And serapis join to 8peak his praise 
In novler sounds than mortals raise: 


£16 PRATSF. 


6 To adore the Lamb upon the throne. 
| And make his great salyation known: 
F 
| Fo speak the honors of tis name. 


_— 


+. And all his boundless love proclaim. 


HYMN 190. 8. M. 


I bless the Lord, my soul! 
Let all withia me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, | 
Whose tayors are divine. 


2 O bless the Lord my soul! 
© Nor let his mercies lie, 
Forgotten in unthankfulness; 
And without praises die. 


8 *Tis he forgives thy sins, 
 *Tis he rehieves thy pain, 
"Tis he that heals thy z3icknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 


4 He crowns thy liſe with love, 
When ransom'd from the grave; 
He that redeem'd my sowul from hell 
Hath sov reign pow'r to save. 


$ He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the suſf”rers rest; 
The Lord hath judgments ſor the proud, 
And justice' lor th' opprest. 


» 
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PRATSE. 


; flis wondrous works 2nd ways 

He made by Moses known; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 


HYMN 191. I. M. 


Might 1 once mount up and see 

The glories - th' eterval skies, 
What little things these worlds would bet 
How despicaile to wy eyes! 


) Had 1 a glance of thee, my {'od, 
Kingdoms and men would yar:ish s0on; 
\ avish, as though 1 saw them not, 

As a dun candle dies at noon. 


Then they nugl.t i ght, and rage, and rave, 
| chould perceive the noe NO MOTE 

Than we can hear a Shaking leaf, 

Whiile ratling thunders round us roar. 


Great All in VR! eternal King! 

Let me but view thy lovely farce; 

And all my powers shall :ow and sing 
Ttne endless grandeur and thy grace, 


HYMN 192. L. M, 


EFORE Jehbovalk's awful throne, 
i e uativas, Low With Sacred joy. 


4 


213 PRAISE. 


Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


His sov*'reign power without our aid, 
Made us of clay, aad forin'd us men; 
And wuen hike wanderiug sheep we slray' 
He vrought us to his fuld agaiu. 


We are ins people, and his care, 
Our $sonts, aad all our mortal trame; 
What lasting honors $hould we rear, 
Almighty ager to thy uwame! 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful sony 
High as the heaven our voices ralse; 

And earth with her ten thousand tougue, 
Shall fill thy courts wath sounding pra. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 

V ast as eternity thy love. 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move; 


HYMN 193. C. M. 


OME let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne: 
Ten thousand thousands are their tongue 

But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the 1 amb, that died, they cry, 
To be exaited thus: 


PRAISE. 


Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 


Jesns 1s worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine, 
(i And blessings more than-we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 


Let all that dwell above the sky, 
On earth, 1n-arr, and seas, 

Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine eadless praise. 


02S The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that s1ts upon the throne, 
—* And to adore the Lamb. 


ves, 


HYMN 194. P. M. 


1G MLL praise my maker while Pye breath 
And when my voice 1s lost in death, 
Praise $hall employ my-nobler powers: 
Wy days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
es MVhile life, and thought, aud being last, 
Ur immortality endures. 


Happy the man whose hopes rely 
Va 'srael's {xod; he made the sky, 

\nd earth, and seas, with all their train* 
His truth forever stands secure; 


Js 
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He $aves the oppress'd, he feeds the Poo 
And none shall find his promise yan, 


S The Lord gives eyesight to the blind; 
Phe Lord supports the fainting mind; 
He sends the laboring conscience pea 
He helps the stranger iz distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 
And grants the prisoner $weet rele: 


4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice 1s lost in death, 
Prazse $s::all employ my noVvler powerg 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
W hile life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures, 


HYMN 195: C. M. 


I ET every tongue thy goodness speak, 
Thou sovereign I ord of all, 
Thy strength ning hands uphold the weat 
And raise the poor that fall, 


2 When sorrows bow the spirit down, 
When virtue hes Uistress'd 
Beneath the proud oppressor's frown, 
Thou giv'st the mourner rest. 


$S Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel 
Thou hear'st thy children's cry; 


PRAISE. 


\nd their best wishes to fulfil 
Thy grace 1s evernigh. 


Thy mercy nevershall remove 
From men of heart Sincere: 

Thou sav'st the souls wiiose humble love 
[s joined with holy fear. 


My%ps shall dwell upon thy praise, 
Anda :yread thy fame ai road; 

Let all the cons of Adam raise 
The honvute of thewr God. 


| HYMN 19. C. M, 


ORD. all I am is known to thee: 
1 In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, or to flee 
The uotice of thine eye. 


Thy all surrounding sight surveys 
My rislvg and niy rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
The secrets of my breast. 


My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Before they're form'd within, 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know'st the sense I mean. 


0 wondrous knowledge, deep and hight 
Where can a Creature hide? 


- 


222 PRAISE. 


Within thy circling arms 1 lie 
Beset on every $1de. 


9 Solet thy grace surround me till, 
Aud lixe a '-ulwark prove. 
To guard wy svul fron: every il, 
Secur'd by soy'reigu love. 


HYMN 197. C. M. 
I 4 eb gooduess, Lord; or SOuls confes 


Thy goodness we ad0re; 
A gpriug, whose ilevslngs never fail— 
A sea without z Shore: 


2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest; 


In erery golden ray, 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back. the day. 


3 Thy bounty every season crowns, 
With all the Uliss it yields; 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, 
With strength”'ning grain the fields. 


4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 
Is in the gospel seen: 
There like a svn, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 


8 Pardon, acceptayce, peace, and joy, 
Thro? Jesus' name are given; 


PRATSE. 


fle on the cross was lifted high; 
That we might reign 1n heaven, 


HYMN" 198. C. M. 


) Y Saviour, I ord and dearest friend, 

AZ When 1 begin thy praise; 

Where will the growing numbers end? 
The numbers of thy grace! 


Tea Thou art my everlasting trust, 
Thy goodness 1 adore; 

0 for tliy all aboundug grace! 
That 1 way luve thee wore, 


My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celest1al road; 

And march with courage in thy strength 
Toreach thy blest avode. 


Awake, awake, my tuneful powers; 
With this dehgl:tful sopg 

I'll entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long, 


HYMN 199. C. M. 


\ HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising $0ul surveys; _ 

Transported with the view, Pm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 


224 EXCELLENCY, &c: 


2 Thy providence my life sustain'd. 

And all my wants redress'd, 

When in my wothers arms } lay, 
And hung upon her breast. 


g When 1n the slipp'ry paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran; 
Thine arm unseen conyey'd me Safe, 
And led me up to man, 


4 Ten thonsand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, 
Nor 1s the least, a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 
5 Thro? every period of my hfe 
Thy goodness ''ll adore; 


And after death in distant worlds 
Thy boundless love explere. 


$ Thro” all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise; 
But U, eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 


EXCELLENCY OF THE SCRI- 
TDURES. 
HYMN 200. C, M. 


}| Bev precious 18 the book dayi ive, 
By luspiration given! 


© — OS VS AE 
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Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heav*n. 


x0 OE 02 


It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark*vale of tears; 
Light, life and joy 1t still imparts; - 
| And quells our Tising fears. 


This lamp thro? alF the tedious/night 
Of life shall guide our way; 

Till we behold the clearerlight, 
Of an eternab day.” 


HYMN 201 L. M; 


\ HEN Israel ro? the desert pass'd; 
A fiery pillar” went before; 

To guide them thro” the dreary waste, 

And lessen the! fatigaes they bore, 


uch is thy glorious word; O God, 

Tis for our light and guidance given; 
t5heds a lustre all ahroad, 

id points the path to bliss and heaven, 


fills the 8oul with 8weet dehght, 
aokons our inactive powers, 


txets our wand*Fing footsteps right, 
bplays thy loye, and Kkindles ours, 


5romises rejoice our hearts, 
$ doctrine is divinely true, 
Q- 


"2% PEXCELLENCY OP THE 


Knowledge and pleasure it unparts, 
It comforts, and anstructs us too. 


5 Ye favor'd lands, who have his word, 
Ye vaints, who feel its saving power, 
Unite your tongues to praise the Lord, 
And his amazing grace adore. 


HYMN 202. C. M. 


1 | Rr) avarice from $shore to shore, 
Her fav'rite good pursue; 
Thy word; © Lord, we value more, 
han India or Peru. 


J 2 Here mines of knowle@pe, love and joy, 


Are open to eursight; 
The purest gold wi\hout alloy; 
And gens divinely bright. 


3 The counsels of redeeming grace, 
'These sacred leaves unfold, 
And here the Saviour's loyely face, 
Our raptur'd eyes beold,,” 


4 Here light desC ending from above, 
Directs our doubtful feet; 
Here promises of eavenly loye 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


S Our numerous griefs are here redress's, 
And all our wants suppli'd, © 


y'd, 


SCRIPTURES. 


Nought we can askto make us blest, 
Is in this book denrd, 


6 For these inestimable gains, 
That so enrich the mind, 
0 may we Search with eager pains, 
Assur'd that we shall find. 


HYMN 203. C. M. 


1 FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines! ' 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
For these celestial hnes. 


2 Here may the wgetched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 

Sublimer s8weets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste. 


{| Here the Redeemer's welcome yoice,” 
Spreads heay*nly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


0 may these heay*nly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 


F228 - EXCELLENCY OF THE 


And still new beauties may I see, 
And $tull increasing hghkt. 


6 Divine instructor, gracious: Lord, 
Be thou forever near, 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


HYMN 204. C. M. 


1 JT ADEN with guilt and full of fears, 
I've fled to thee my Lord; 
And not a gliumpse of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 


2 The volume of my Father's grace 
Does all my grief assuage, 

Here I behold my Saviour's face, 
Almost in ev'ry page. 


8 This' is the field where hidden lies 
| The pear! of price unknown; 
The merchant 1s divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 


4 Here consecrated wat flows, 


To quench my thirst of sin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 


Nor danger dwells therein. 


| .5 This is the judge which wn the striſe, 
Where wit aud own BY 


bh 
boi 


| 
| 


My guide to Mrlastiog life, _. 
'Fhrough-all this gloomy vale. 


6 O may thy counsels, mighty God, 
My roving feet command, 
Nor I forsake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand. 


HYMN 205. L. M. 


1 PIs is the word of truth and love; 
Sent to the nations from above; 
Jehovah here resolves to show 


What hisMlmiFhty grace can do. 


2 This remedy did wisdom find, 
To heal diseases of the mind; 
This gov 'reign balm, whose virtues can 
Restoteithe rnin'd creature, man. 
Y 


Ye bids the dead revive. 


the voice and hve; 


| Where Sat: Yan shades of night, 

The gospel srikes a heavenly light; 

rlusts its wondrous power controls, 
the rageof angry souls. 


SCRIPTURES. 229 \ 
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While the wide world ems 1t strange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change, 


6 May but this grace my soul renery, 
L et sinners gaze and hate me too; 
The word, that sayes me, does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 


HYMN 206. 


1 RECIOUS Bible! what a treasure 
Does the word of God afford! 
All 1 want for light and pleagure, 
Food and med'cjne, 8held and syord; 
Let the world account me poor, # 
Having this, I need no more. 


2 Food, to which the world's a stranger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys” 
Of excess there is yo dange | 
Though it fills, it nevernah 
On a dying Christ Eh 
He is meat and 


3 When my faith is faint and Sickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to rexive me quickly, * 


| Healing med'canggthere 1 find;; 


SCRIPTURES. 


4 In the hour of dark temptation, 

| Satan cannot make me yield; 

For the world of consolation 
Is to me a mighty shield; 
While the scripture truths are sure, 
Fr .m his malice I'm secure, 


5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 
Whemr'l take the Spirit's sword, 
Then with ease I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles at the word; 
'Tis a 8word for conquest made, 
Keen edge, and strong the bladed 


; 6 Shall I then the miser, 
Doating on his golden store? 
Sure I am, or should be wiser, 
[ am rich, *tis he that's poor; 
Jesus gives me in his word, 
Food and med'cine, shield and TY 


HYMN 07. OG M, 
] W HEN F can read my title clear 
To mabsions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my 8onl engage. 
- And hellish darts be burl'd, 


"Then F can 8mile at Satan's 1VC, 
And face a frowning world 


282 © EXCBLLENCY (OF. THE 


3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come, 
— And storms of-sorrow fall, 
May. I but safely reach my-bome, 
My God, my heav'n, my all. 


4 There shall I bathe my weary $oul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
And npt a wave. of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


HYMN 208. C. M. 
1. :ET all the heathen * 


= 'To form one perfect 
Great God, if once compar'd With thine, 
How mean their writings look! 


2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 
Could show one -sin forgiy*n: 
Nor-lead a step.beyond the grave; 
But thine condugt to heay*'n. 


8 I've seen an end to what we call 
Perfection here- below; 
How s$bort the powersof nature fall, 
And can no farther go, 


4 Yet man would fain be.just with God, 

Cy works their hands have wrought; 

Heal: commands, exceeding broad, 
Tothdd to every thought. 
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SCRIPTURES. 


5 In vain we boast perfection here, 
While sin defiles our frame; 
And sinks our yirtues down $0 far, 
They scarce deserve the name. 


6 Our faith and love and every grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 

But perfect, truth-and rigi.teousness 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


HYMN 209. C. M. 


| J,oRD, I have made thy word my choice, 
My lasting heritage; 
Ie, This shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 


2 Ill read the hist*ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in s1ght, 
While thro* the promises I rove, 

With ever/fresh delight. 


» Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise; - 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies— 


l, The best-relief that mourners have, 

C It makes our sorrows blest; 

, - I Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 


234 EXCELLENCY OF THE 
HYMN 210. C. M. 


I OV $hall the youngsecure their heart, 
And guard their lives from sin! 
Thy word the. choicest rules imparts, 


To keep the conscience clean. 


2 When'once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest soule instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God, 


3 *Tis like the sun, a heav'oly light, \ - 

That guides us all the day; | 

And thro' the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


— 
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4 The men, that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 
Grow w1ser than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. 


5 Thy precepts make me truly wise, 
} hate the sinner's roud, 

|  T hate my own vain thoughts that ri, 
But love thy law, my God. 


6 The $starry heav'ns thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place, 
And these, thy servants, night and day, 
Thy skill and pow*r express. 


i hn OS tot A. 2 


SCRIPTURES. 230 
But still thy law and gospel, Lord, 


Have les80ns more divine: 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 


nts, Nor stars $0 nobly shine. 


| Thy word 1s everlasting truth— 
How-pure 1s everyipage! 
That Holy Book $hall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 


HYMN 211. L. M. 


LEST Redeemer, how divine, 
How righteous 1s this rule of thine! 
Never to deal with others worse, 
Than we would haye them deal with us, 


» W This golden lesson, short and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor mem'ry pain; 
And every econscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 


| 'Tis written in each mortal breast, 
Where all our tend'rest wishes rest; 
+ W Ve draw it from our inmost veins, 
Where love to self resides and reigns, 


Is reason ever at a loss! 
Callin self-love to judge the cause; 
7: WF And let our fondest passions shew 
How we shounld treat our neighbor too. 


236 EXCELLENCY OF THE &e. 


5 How blest would every nation proye, 
Thus ruVd by equity and love, 
All would be friends, without a foe, 
And form a paradise below. 


6 Lord Jesus, may we never keep 
Thy sacred law of love asleep; 
Nor take our envy, wrath and pride, 
Those sayage passions, for a guide, 


HYMN 212. L. NM. 


1 GEEAT was the day, the joy was prez 
When the divine disciples met; 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat hike tongues of cloven flame, 


2 What gifts, what miracles he gave! 
And power to kill, and power to saye!' 
Furnmsh'd their tongues with wondry 

words, 
Instead of shields, and spears and swork 


3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth 
From east to west, from sonth to north: 
Go, and assert your Sayiour's cause, 
Go, spread the myst'ry of his cross. 


4 These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what Almighty force they are, 
To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low! 


"THR CHRISTIAN. 7 


he Greeks and Jews, the learn'd and rude, 
Are by these heav*nly arms subdu'd, 

Vhile Satan rages at his loss, 
And hates the doctrine of the cross, 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


HYMN 213. C. M. 


FAFrY the man, whose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean; 

Whose life by wisdom's rules well form'd, 
Declares a conscience clean. 


Not of hamself he highly thinks, 
Nor acts the boaster's part, 

His modest tongue the language speaks 
Of his st1ll humbler heart. 


Not in base scandal's arts he deals, 
For truth dwells in his breast; 

Vith grief, he sees his neighbor's faults, 
And thinks and hopes the best. 


| 


hat blessings bounteous heav'n bestows, 
He takes with thankful heart; 

Vith temp'rance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 


0 sect or party, his large soul 
Disdains to be confin'd; 


3% THE CHRISTIAN. 


The good he loves, of ev'ry name, 
And prays for all mankind. 


6 Pure is his zeal, the offspring fair, 
Of truth and heavenly love; 
The bigot's rage can never dwell | 
Where rests the heay'nly dove. 


7 His business is to keep his heart, 
Each passion to control; | 
Nobly ambitious well to rule | 
The empire of his soul. 


8 Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above; | 
Nothing beneath the g8ov'reign good. 
- Can claim his highest love. 


HYMN 214. L. M. 


© ; 
1 Wyo $hall ascend thy heay'nly place 
Great God, and dwell before thy lace 


The man, that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below— 


4 

| 

1 

2 Whose heart 1s pure, whose hands arecle L 

Whose lips till speak the thing they meal 

No slanders dwell upon his tongue, 7 
He hates to do his neighbor wrong. 

1 

A 


3 Firm to his word he ever stood, 
And always makes his promise good; 


THE CHRTaTTAN 


Nor dares to change the thing he swears, 
Whatever pain or-loss he bears, 


He never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that justice should be $old, 
While others scorn, and wrong the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door, 


) He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those who curse hir to-his face; 
And doth to all men still the same, 
That he would hope or wish from them, 


| Yet when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on grace alone; 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 


HYMN 215. L. M. 


FFLICTED saint, to Christdraw near, 
Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear, 
His faithful word declares to thee, 
That as thy days, thy strength shall be 


ace 


Let not thy heart despond and say, 
*!low shall I stand the trying day?” 

fe has engag'd by firm decree, 

That as thy days, thy strength shall be, 


Cal 


Thy faith is weak, thy foes'are strong, 
And tho' the conflict should be long, 


mY 
we 


Thy Lord will make the tempter flee, 
For as thy days, thy strength shall be, 


4 Should persecution rage and ffame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name; 
Ja fiery trials thou shalt see, 

That as thy days, thy strength shall 'be, 


2 When call'd to bear the weighty cros 
Of sore affliction/pam or loss; 
Or deep distress, or poverty, 
Still as thy days, thy strength shall be, 


6 When ghastly death appears in view, 

>  Christ's presence $hall thy fears subdue; 
He comes to set thy spirit free, 
And-as thy days, thy strength shall be, 


HYMN 216. C. M. 


1 PE CH me the measure of my days, 
» Thou maker of my frame; 
T would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail 1 am. 
2 A span is all that we can boast, 
An inch or two of time; 


Man is but vanity and dust, 
In all Kis flower and prime. 


8 See the vain race of mortals, moye 
Like shadows o'er the plain; 


-_ _ m—o_—— — —_ O——RT——_ 
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They rage and Strive, deslre and love, 
But all their nose 1s vain. 


| Some walk in honor's gaudy show, 
Some dig for golden ore, 

They toil for leirs, they know not who, 
And straight are seen No more. 


What shonld 1 wish or wait for, then, 
From creatures, earth and dust! 

They make our expectations yain, 
And disappoint our trust, 


Now I forbid my carnal hope 
iy fond desires recall, 
I give my mortal interest up, 
Aud make my God my all, 


HYMN 217. L. M. 


go let our lips and lives express, 
The holy gospel we profess, 

Sa let our works, and virtue shine, 

To prove the doctrine all divine. 


Thus $'191) we best proclaim abroad, 
The honors of our Saviour, God, 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


Vur fesh and $cnse must be denied, 
Pasyion and enyy, Inst aud pride; 
R 


: 
b, 
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While justice, temp*'rance, truth and loye, 
Qur iaward piety approve. 


4 Religion bears our $pirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
'Fhe bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


HYMN 218. C. M. 
| LEt Pharisees of high estcem, 


Their zeal and faith declare; 
All their religion is a dream, 
If love be wanting there. 


2 Love suffers long, and patiently, 
Nor 1s proyok'd in haste; 
She lets the present injury die, 
And long forgets the past. 


3 Malice and rage, those fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue; 
Hopes and beheves, and thinks nv 11], 
Tho? she endures the wrong. 


4 She ne'er desires, nor seeks to know 
The scandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on these below, 
Nor envies those that climb. 


5 She lays her own advantage by, 
To seex her neighbor's good; 
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we. So God's own Son came down to die, 
And bought us with his bluod. 


6 Love is the grace that keeps her power, 
In all the realms above; 

There faith and- hope are known no more, 
But saints forever love. 


HYMN 219. C. M. 


] M: soul, how loyely 1s the place, 
To whieh thy God resorts! * 
'Tis heay'n to see his s8miling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 


? My heart and flesh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode; 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour, and my rod. 


2 The sparrow builds herself a nest, 
And suffers no remove; 

0 make me, hike the sparrow, blest, 
To dwell but where | love. 


| Tosit one day beneath thine eye, 
Aud hear thy gracious yoice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity, 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 


) Lord, at thy thresbold 1 would wait, 
While Jesus is within, 
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Rather than fill a throne of state, 
Or live in tents of s1n. 


6 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea, 

'For one vlest hour, at thy right hand, 

Pd give them both away. 


HYMN 220. L. M. 


1 GEE AT God, indulge'my humble lain, 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rext; 

The glories, that compose thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me blest, 


2 Thou great and good, thou just and wixe, 
Thou art my t ather, and iny God; 
And 1 am thine »y sacred ties, 
Thy $on, thy servant, bougit with blood 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee 1 look; 
As travellers, in Uursty lands, 
Paat fur the cooling water brook. | 


4 With early feet | love t' appear | 
Among thy saints, aud seek thy face; J 

Oft have I seen thy gl ory there, > 
And felt the pow'r of soy”reign grace. . 


5 Not fruits, nor wines, that tempt the tas 
:Xor, pleasures, that to sense belong; 
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Could make me $0 divinely blest, 
Or raise 80 high my cheerful song. 


| 


6 My life itself, without thy love, 
No taste or pleasure could afford; 


'Twould but a tiresome burden proye, 
If I were banish'd from the Lord. 


7 Amidst the wakeful hours of night, 
When busy cares afflict my head, 
One thovght of thee, gives new delight; 
m; And adds refreshment to my bed. 


$ FIL lift my hands, T'll raise my yoice, 
While I have breath,to pray or praise; . 
This work shall mate my heart rejoice, 
e, And bless the remnant of my days. 


HYMN 221.. L. M. 


1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
() Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are? 
With long desire my $prrit fatnts, 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 


! My flesh would rest in thine abode,. 
My panting heart cries out for God: 
My (40d! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee! 


3 The sparrow chooses where to rest, 
And for her young provides her nest;. 


_ — 


—. 
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But will my God to sparrows grant 
That pleasure, which his childrey want! 


'4 Blest are the saints, who sit on high 
Around thy throne above the sky; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work js praise and loye. 


9 Blest are:the souls, who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace: 
There to behold thy gentler rays, 

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise, 


6 Blest are the men whose.hearts are set 
 Tofind the way of Zj-n's gate; 
God is their strength: and. throngh the road 


They lean upon their helper God. 


E 7 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
þ "Til-all shall meet in heav'n at length; 
"Till all before thy face appear. 

And Join in nobler worslup there. 


HYMN 222. L. M. 
| I FPHOU lovely portion of my heart, 


My refuge. my almighty [riend; 
And can my $oul from thee depart, 
On whom my hopes of heay'n depend! 


92 Whither, Ah whither shall I go 
A wretched wanderer from wy Lord! 
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Can this dark world of sin and woe, 
One taste of happiness atlord! 


Eternal life thy words impart, 

On these my fainting <pirit lives: 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


| Let earth's alluring joys combine, 
While thow art near, in vain they call; 
One smile, one blissfal smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all. 


Thy name my 1amost powers adore, 
Thou art my hfe, my joy, my care; 

val W 1epart from thee, *tis death—tis more, 
'I is endless ruin, deep despair. 

rt, 8 Low at thy feet my sonl would he, 

Here safety dwells and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 

For life, eteraal life, is thire. 


HYMN 223. P. M. 


FADER cv faithful sonls, end guide 
Of all that travel to tle «Ly. 
| Come, and with us, e'en us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely; 
On thee. alone our Spirits stay, 
While held in life's uncyen way. 
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2 Strangers and pilgrims here below. 
This earth, we know, is not onr place. 
And hasten through the vail of woe, 
And restless to behold thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country moye, 
Our everlasting home above. 


3 We've no abiding city here, 
But seek a city out of sight; 
Thither our steady course we $teer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light, 
Jerusalem, the saints' abode; 
Whose founder is the living God. 


4 Patient th' appointed race to run, 
This tempting-world we cast behind; 
From strength to strength we travel on, 
The new Jerusalem to find; 

Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the new Jerusalem. 


5 Through thee, who all our sins hast borne 
Freely and graciously forgiven, 
With songs of Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven; 
That palace of our glorimus King; 
We find it nearer while we sing. 


6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with strength renew, 
The church of the first born toqoin, 
We trayel to the mount of God, 


————— _—— — _  _ 
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With joy upon our heads to rise, 
And meet our Say1our 1n the skaes, 


HYMN 224. L. M. 


1 ORD, how secure and hlest are they, 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and peace within, 


? The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Fill'd up with innocence-and love; 
And $oft and si1lent as the shades; 
Their nightly minutes gently moye. 


3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 
But fly not half 80 swift away; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 


4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills, 

Where groves of living pleasures grow; 

ore And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturb'd upon their brow. 


5 They scorn to seek earth's-golden toys, 
But spend the day and share the night 
In numbering o'er the richer joys, 
That heaven prepares for their delight, 


" HYMN 225. C. M. 


| (ACE, like an uncorrupted seed, 
Abides. and reigns withanz 
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Immortal principles fort1d 
The 8ons of God to sin. 


2 Not by the terrors of -a 8ſave 
Do they perform his will, 
But with the noblest powers they have, 
His sweet commands fulfil. 


8 They find access at every hour 
To God within the vail; 
Hence they derive a quick'ning power, 
And joys, that never fail. 


+4 O happy sonls! O glorious state 
Of overflowing grace! 
To dwell so near their Father's seat, 
And sece hus lovely face. 


5 Lord, I] address thy beav'nly throne; 
_ Call me a child of thine; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


£ 


© There shed thy choicest love abroad, 
And make my comforts strong:; 
Then sNall I EY, *My Father, (r0d, 3 


With an unway'ring tongue. 


HYMN 226. C. M. 


K | W HY" is my heart £o far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight? 
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Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night! 


» Why should my foolish passions rove! 
Where can such sweetness be 
As I have tasfed m thy love, 
Az 1 have found in thee! 


\ When my forgetful soul renews 
The sayor of tiy grace, 
My heart presames 1] cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 


But e'er one fleeting hour 18 past, 
rhe flattUring world gmploys - 

Some sensual bait to scize my taste, 
And to pollute my Joys. 


Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chase of false delight! 

Let me be fasten'd to thy cross, - 
Rather than lose thy sight. 


Make haste, my days, to reach the gaal, 
\nd bring my beart to rest Ne 

Un the dear centre of my $soul, 
My God, my Saviour's breast. 


HYMN 227. C. M. 


e, NF G09, the spring of all my Joys, 
"= The life of my delights, 


f 
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The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights, 


2 In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun! 
He is my soul's bright morning tar, 
And he my. rising $un.. 


8 The opening heay'ns around me $hine, 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shews his mercy mine, 
And whliuspers, *fI am his.” 


4 My sonl would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way 
T” embrace my dearest Lord. 


5 Fearless- of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break thro? eyery foe; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conquror through, 


AFFLICTION.. 


HYMN 228. C. M, 


HOU only centre of my rest, 
Look down with pitying eye; 
While with protracted pain oppress'd, 
I breathe the plaijutive gh, 


« AFFLICTION. 


Thy gracious presence, O my God, 
bly every WiSh contains; 

With this, beneath affliction's load, 
My heart no more complains, 


This can my every care control, 
(zi1d each dark scene with light; 

This is the sunsIMne of my soul, 
Without at, all is night. 

My Lord, my life, O cheer my heart 
With thy reviving ray; 

And bid these mournful shades depart, 
And bring the dawn of day. 


0 happy sgenes of pure delight! 


Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the sight, 
And rapture to the heart. 


Her part in those fair realms of bliss, 
My $pirit lopgs to know; 

My wishes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below, 


Lord, shall the breathings of my heart 
Aspire 1n yain to thee? 

Confirm my hope, that where thou art 
[ shall forever be. 


Then shall my cheerful $pirit sing 
The darksome hours away, 
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And rise on faith's expanded wing, 
To eyerlasting day. 


HYMN 229: Ls M. 


ORD, we adore thy vast designs, 
TH obscure abyss of Proy idence. 

To o0 deep to s0und with mortal lines; 
Too dark to view with feeble sense: 


Now thou array'st thine awful face, 
In angry frowns without a- smile; 
We, thro” the cloud beheve thy grace, 
Secure of thy compassion still. 


8 Thro” seas and storms of deep distress, 


Ve sail »y faith, and not by $1ght; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
'Thro? all the briars, and the night, 


4 Dear Father, if thy liſted rod, 
Resolve to scuurge us here below, 
Still we must lean upon our God, 
Thiue arm $slall bear us saſely thro', 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
HYMN 230. L., M. 


[| TY: AS on that dark, that doleful nigt F 
When powers of earth and hell an 


OSD Ono eo > > I —_— 
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Azainst the Son of God's delight, 
Aud friends betray'd hum to his foes, 


) Before the mournful scene began, 
He took the-bread. and blest, and brake, 
What love thro' all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 


«This is my body, broke for in, 
«Receive and eat the living food;” 
Then took the cup, and blest thefwine, 
©Tis the new. cov'nant in my blood,” 


For us his flesh with nails was torn, 

He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn, 
When, for black crimes of largest s1ze, 
He gave himself a sacrifice. 


*Do this,” he cri'd, «till time shall end, 
#In mem'ry of your dying friend; 

«Meet at my table and record 

«The love of your departed Lord,” 


Jesus, thy feast we celebrate, 

Ve show thy death, we s1ng thy name, 
THI thou return, and we shall eat 
The-marriage supper of the Lamb. 


HYMN 231. C. M. 


OW condescending and how kind 
Was God's beloyed Sou! 


19! 
a ' 
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Our mis”ries reach'd his heavenly ming. 
And pity brought him down, 


2 He sunPHeneath our heavy woes, 
To raise ns to his throne; 
There's ne'er a gift his han@ bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. © 4 


8 This was compasston like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of rebels was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew, 


4 Now, tho” he reigns exalted high, 
His love-is still as great; 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his saints forget. 


5 Here we behold his bowels roll, 
As kind as when he died; 
And $ee the sorrows of tas soul, 

Bleed thro' tas wounded <ide, 


6 Here we received repeated seals 
Of Jesus* dying love; 
Hard is the wretch that never feels, 
U:e soſt atiection moye. 


7 Here let our hearts begin to melt, * 
Velale we his death record; 
And with our joy for pardyn'd guilt, 
Movurn tlat we pierc'd the Lord, 


— 
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HYMN 232. L. M. 


ESUS is gone above the skigs, 

Where our weak $senses reach him not, 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 


) He knows what wand'ring hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; 

And to refresh our minds he gave 

These kind memorials of his grace. 


The Lord of life his table spread, 

With his own flesh and dying blood; 

We on the rich proyision feed, 

And drink the wine, and bless onr God. 


Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow less 1n our esteem; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fix'd on him, 


While he is absent from our sight, 
Tis to prepare our souls a place; 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live foreyer near his face. 


Vur eyes look upward to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord shall come, 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, 
19 feteh our longing spirits home. 
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HYMN 233. C. M. 


OW sweet and awful is the place, 
+1th Christ within the doors! 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of his stores. 


2 Here every bowel of our Lord 
With soft COMPASSION rolls; 
Here the new cov'nant in his blood 
Is food for dying souls, 


8 While all our hearts, and all our songs 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 
«Lord, why was I a guest! 


4 «Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
«And enter while there's room; 

*When thousands make a wretched chic 

«And rather starve than come?” 


5 *Twas the same love that spread tie ſex 
'That sweetly drew us 1n, 
Else we had still refas'd to taste, 
And perish'd in our sin. 


6 Pity the nations, O our God, 
Constrain the earth to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 


——  — _ — — —w——_— 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


7 We long to see thy churches ſull, 
That all the fallen race, 
May with one voice, and heart and soul, 
Sing thy redeemiug grace. 
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HYMN 234. C. M.- 
| THE king of heaven his table Spreads, 
And daintics crown tie board; 
Not paradise with all its joys, 
Could such delight aord. 


? Pardon and peace to dying men, 
\nd endless hfe are given; 

And the rich: blood that Jesvs shed, 
To raise our $souls to heaven. 


Ye hungry poor, that long have stray'd 
In 8in's dark mazes, come, 

Come fro; the hedges and highways, 
And grace will hnd you room. 


Millions of 'souls in glory now 
Were ſed ard teasted here; 

And mil1ons more st11] on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


Yet is Lis house and Lcart 80 large, 
That millions more may core; 

Nor covid the wid@assembled world 

erfill the spacious roum. 
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"6 All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame; 
Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the founder's name, 


HYMN 235. C. M. 
b FPRHr Lord, how glorious is his face, 


How kind his smiles appear; 
And Oh! what melting words he says 
To every humble ear. 


2 «For yon, the childred of my love, 
«It was for you I died, 
«Behold my hands, behold my feet, 
«And look into my ide. 


8 «When hell and all its spiteful powers, 
- Stood dreadful in my way, 
«To rescne those dear lives of yours, 
«| gave my own away. 


4 But while I bled and groan'd and died, 
I ruin'd Satan's throne; 
«High on my cross I bung, and 'spied 
«The monster tumbling down. 


d **Now you may triumph at my feast, 
* And taste my flesh and blood, 
*And hve eternal ages blest, 
**For *tis 1unmortal food.” 


— - w is s 
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> Victorious Lord! what can we pay 
For favors so0 divine? 

We here devote our hearts away, 
To be forever thine, 


We give thee, Lord, our highest praise, 
The tribute of our tongues; 

But themes $0 infinite as these, 
Exceed our noblest songs, 


HYMN 236. L. M. 


UR $pirits join to adore the Lamb, 
Oh! that our ſeeble lips could moye, 
Instrains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love. 


Was ever equal pity found? 

The prince of heay*n resigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground, 

To ransom guilty worms from death. 


0)! the 8weet wonders of the cross, 


Where Christ the Saviour loy'd and died, 


Her noblest life, my spirit draws, 


From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 


Here we have wash'd our deepest stains. 


And heaPd our wounds with heay*nly blood; 


blest fountain! springing from the veins 
UVfJesus, the dear Son of God. 


. al,” *< 2 <eug — NT LCD 
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9 We would forever speak his name, 
In s8ounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father's throne, 


6 In yain our mortal voices strive 
Tospeak compassion $0 divine; 
Had we a thousand lives to give, 

A thousand lives should all be thine, 


HYMN 237. L. M, 
I (OMe, let me love; or is my mind 


Harden'd to stone, or ſroze to ice! 
I 8ee the blessed fair One bend, 
And stoop t' embrace me from the skies. 


2 O! *tis a thought wonld melt a rock, 
And make a heart of iron. move; 
That those sweet lips, that heav'nly look 
Should scek, and wish a mortal's love. 


3 I was a traitor, doom'd to fire, 
Bound to sustain eternal pains; 
He flew on wings of strong desire, 
And bore my sins, and broke my chans. 


4 Infinite grace! Almighty charms! 
Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies! 
Jesns the T.ord extends his arms, 
Hangs on a cross of love and dies! 
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gre I must love; or are my ears 

Still deaf, nor will my passions move! 
Lord, melt this flinty heart to tears, 
This heart must yield to death or love. 


HYMN 238. C. M. 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Jesus die! 

Would he devote that sacred head 
For s8uch a worm as TI! 


Was it for crimes that IT had done, 
He groan'd upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree, 


Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in: 

When Christ, the mighty Saviour, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 


ok, , 

Thus might 1 hide my blushing face, 
While his dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

ns. F And melt mine eyes to tears, 


But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

Here, 1 ord, | give myself away, 

'Tis all that I can do! 


—,- 
- 
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HYMN 239. L. M. 


E dies! the friend of sinners dies! 
Lo! Satem's daughters weep arount' 
A solemn darkness veils the skies! 
A sudden trembling sbades the ground! 


2 Here love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men; 
But U! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus the dead revives again! 


8 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb! 
Up to bis Father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And $shout him welcome to the skies. 


4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great deliy'rer reigns; 
Sing how he spoil d the husts of hell, 
And led the monster, death, in chains. 


5 Say Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Born to redeem, aud strong to save!” 
Then ask the monster *Where's thy sting 
*And where's thy vict'ry, boasting gravt: 


HYMN 240. C. M. 


I PL our Redeemer's-glorious name, 
Awake the sacred song; 


_ © 
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0 may bis love (immortal flame!) 
Tune ev'ry heart and tongue, 


His love, what mortal thought can reach, 
0 What mortal tongue display! 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 


He left his radiant throne on high— 
Left the bright realms of bliss; 
And came tg earth to bleed and die: 

Was ever love hke this? 


Dear lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 

May ev'ry heart with rapture say, 
«The Saviour died for me.” 


0 may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue, 

Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 


HYMN 241. C. M. 


SING my Saviour's wondrous death; 
He conquer'd when he fell: 
Tis finished,” said his dying breath, 
And shook the gates of hell. 


ve! 


©Tis finished,” our Immanuel cries, 


The dreadful work is done! 


-_— 
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Hence $hall his glorious throne arise; 
His kingdom 1s begun. 


8 His cross a sure foundation laid 
Forglory and renown, 
When thro” the regions of the dead, 
He pass'd, to reach the crown, 


4 Exalted, at his Father's side, 
Sits our victorious Lord, 
To heaven or hell, his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 


5 The $aints from his propitious eye, 
Await their sev'ral crowns; 
And all the sons of darkness fly 


The terror of his frowns. 


BAPTISM. 


HYMN 242. 


] UMBLE souls, who seek salvation, 
Thro* the Lamb's redeeming blood, 
Hear the voice of revelation, 
Tread the path, that Jesus trod: 
Flee to him, your only Saviour, 
In tis mighty name confide, 
In the whole of your behavior, 
Own him as your only guide. 


BAPTISM, 


Hear the blest Redeemer call you, 
Listen to his gracious voice, 
Dread no ills, that can befal you, 
While you make his ways your choice; 
Jesus says, © Let each behever 
Be baptized in my name.” ” 
He himself, in Jordan's river, 
Was unmers'd beneath the stream. 


Plainly here his footsteps tracing, 
Follow him without delay: 

Gladly his command embracing, 
Lo, your Captain leads the way; 

View the rite with understanding, 
Jesus* grave before you hes, | 

Be immers'd at his commanding, 
After his example, rise. 


HYMN 243. C. M. 


TTEND ye children of our God; 
Ye heirs of glory hear; 
For accents so divine as these 
Might charm the dullest ear. 


Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
"our sonls to sin must die; 
With Christ, your T ord, ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 


208 BAPTISM. 
- 8 There by his Father's side he sits, 
Enthron'd divinely fair; 
Yet owns himself your brother still, 
And your forerunner there. 


Rise from these earthly trifles, rise, 
On wings of faith and love, 

Above your choicest treasure les, 
And be your hearts above. 


HYMN 244. L. NM. 
I } ESUS, my Lord, his track I ee, 


A fit example left for me, 
In Jordan's stream beneath the wave, 
An emblem of his future grave. 


2 I 8ee him vbath'd in sweat and blood, 
Werwhelm'd in sorrow like a flood, 
Immers'd in death on Calyary, 
That we might live eternally. 


On the third day our Lord doth rise, 
To Satan's army's great surprise; 
He wipes his followers” tears away, 
And Jesus thus to them doth say: 


«(zo preach and call to every land, 
«Behold, behold the bleeding Lamb; 
«He that believes and 1s baptiz'd, 
«Shall reign with me avoye the skies," 


_—_ -— —_—_— 
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Lord we obey, and buried are, 
Thy resurrection, hope to share, 


And die to sin, and hve to thee, 
Through tune and in eternity. 


Here stand the converts, who are join'd 
To Jesus Christ, the living vine; 

They walk the way the Saviour trod, 
And hope to reach his blest abode. 


0 Lord, on us thy spirit pour, 

Baptize with love and strength and pow”r: 
And help thy children to obey, 

And walk in Christ, the living way. 


Jesus, we want to see thee come, 
And take our longing $pirits home; 
Ur bodies change, that we may be 
Baptiz'd in love's unbounded seas 


PARTING HY.MNS. 
HYMN 245. 


ESUS, grant us all a blessing, 
Send it down now from above. 
Let us all go home with praising, > 
And rejoicing in thy love; 
Farewell brethren, 
$2 Spoon we all shall meet abere, 


b 
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2 Saviour, pardon all our folly, 
Since we've 1n thy presence been, 
Make us humble, make us boly, 
Make us free from ev'ry sin; 
Farewell brethren, 
Scon we all shall meet again. 


8 Let thy presence, Lord, go with us, 
To each one's respective home, 
Let the blessing of our Jesus 
Rest upon us every one: 
Farewell brethren, 
Soon we all shall meet at home, 


4 Then we'll sing and shont ſorever, 
Then wall parting be no more; 
Then, U then, we'll rest together, 
On that fair and happy Shore: 

Farewell brethren, 
Soon we'll meet, and part no more, 


HYMN 246. L. M 
1 PILGRIMS, with pleasure let us part, 


Since we are of one mind and heart 
No length of days, no distant place 
Can ever break these Eands of grace, 


2 Parting with joy, we'll join and sing, 
The wonders of our bleeding King; 
Cur distant vodies nay remove, 
But nothing can divide our loye: 


PARTING HYMNS. 271 
In vain may earth and hell combine, 
To quench that love which 1s divine; 


It will not cease with dying breath, 
Nor cool, when we are cold in death. 


Now join'd 10love, 1n Jesus' name, 
Let's part, and fly to spread his fame, 
That other souls may leave their wo, 
And join with us 1n glory too, 


A few more rolling days and years ' 
Shall bring a period to our tears; 

Soon Shall we reach the blissful shore, 
Where parting shall be known no more. 


There $shall our souls adore the hand, 
That led us thro” this desert land; 
Lose all our griefs, forget our pains, 
And join in everlasting strains. 


HYMN 247. S. M. 


LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of Christian minds 

Is like to that above. 


Before our Father's throne 
Ve pour our ardent prayers; 

VUur fears, our hopes, our ains are oue, 

Uur comforts, and our cares, 
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3 We $hare our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear: 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathetic tear. 


4 When we asander part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we $hall still be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again, 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day— 


6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we $shall be free; 


And perfect love and friendship reign, Y 
Through all eternity. 7 
| 
HY MN 248. A 
Bi 
I Panewrrr, loving Christians, the tim 7 
| band ** 
is at hand, | [ a 
When we must be parted from this $0ciay p. 


For other engagements now Call us a4) 
Separation is needful, and we must obey Go 

: . WH 

2 Farewell, loving brethren, farewell for © '* 
while, ($M116 His 
We'll s00n meet again, if kind providen' 


PARTING HYMNS. 8 


And when we are parted, and scatter'd 
abroad, » [with God. 
We'll pray for each other, when wrestling 


Farewell, ye old soldiers, you'll goon be 
discharg'd, [larg'd; 
The war's almost over, your hopes are en- 
With singing and shbouting, tho* Jordan 
may roar, [o'er 
We'll enter fair Canaan, where trials are 


Farewell, ye young soldiers, who have list- 
ed for war, [ fear; 
Sore - confliets await you, butyield not to 
Altho' you mug8t travel this dark wilder- 
ness, [to rest. 
Your Captain's before you, he'll lead you 


The world and the devil against you uvite, 
And bold persecutors may try to aflright; 
But Jesus fights for you, he's stronger than 

they; [way. 
Let this animate you to march on your 


Farewell, weeping mourners, ye broken 
in heart, [ part; 
(0, go' to the Saviour and choose the good 
He's full of compassion, and mighty to 
SAVE; [ceive. 
His arms are extended, your s0uls to res 
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7 Farewell, careless sinners, for you | 
mourn, | Conce 
To think of your danger, and great 
I've heard gf the judgrnent, where! zl 
must appear, [formenting fe 
There, there you'H stand trembling yi 


3 Your frolics and pastimes, in' which j 
delight, ſafſrg 

Will serve to torment yon in that dr 
Y ow'll think of the sermons, that fou 
heard in vain, [Fat 
When. hope's gone forever of heanny 


9 Farewell, fellow travellers, farewell 
around, a Mo 
Should we never mect til} the archay 
To meet you in glory I give you my ta 
The Saviour to pratse 11 a pure social ba 


10 O gtery, O glory, O:glory to the Lam) 
Salvation thro* Jeans, O wonderful ther 
T long tv be gang to'praise him above, 
To gaze on his glory and sing of his | 


” HYMN 249. C. M. 


] PBLEST be the dear uniting love; 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remoye, 
We $t1il are one in Þbeart. 


PARTING HYMNS. 


| © Join'd in one $pirit to our Head, 

{ Where he appoints we go, 

And $till in Jesus” footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 


_ 


2 0 may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside: 
"Nothing Aesire, nothing esteem, 

But Jesus crucified. 


Closer and closer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace, 

Expect his fulness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in rind and heart; 
Nor. joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death, can part, / 


| But let us hasten to that day, 
Whick $shall our flesh restore; 
When death $ball all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


HYMN 2950, C. M, 


FORD, when together here me meet, 
And taste thy heavenly grace, 
Thy 8miles are $0 divinely sweet, . 
We're loath to Jeave the place. 
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2 Yet, Father, since it is thy will 
That we must part again, | 
O let thy precious presence $i] 7 
With everyone remain. 


3 'Thus let us all in Christ be one, 
Bound with the cords of love,. ©? 
Till we aronad thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyous meet” above: 


4 Where sin and-sorrow from each lieat 
Shall then forever fly, 


And not one thought, that we $shall part, 
Once intercept our joy. , 


F 


HYMN 251. C. M. 


ESUS, the Lord, the glory take, 
The glory of thy grace, 
Thy gifts to thee we render back + 
In songs of thankful praise. 


2 Through thee, we have together met 
In singleness of heart; 
We met, O Jesns, in thy name, 
And m thy name we part. 


3 We part in body, not in mind, 
Our aim continues one, 
And heart to heart in Jesus join'd, 
We'll hand in hand go on. 


PARTING HYMNS: on. 


Keep us, and ey'ry,seeking soul, 
Still in thy pleasant ways, 

Till all attain the heavenly goal, 
And sing thy endless praise. 


Around thy throne we'll meet again, 
When all our race 1s o'er; 

When death and grief, and ia and pain, 
And parting, are no more, 


Him, eye to eye, we there shall sce, 
Our face, like his, shalt sbine;. 

0, what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join! 


n, 


0, what a joyful meeting-there, 
In robes of white array'd; 
Palms.in our hands in triumph bear, 
And-crowns upon our heads! 


' 


lo guch SOCiety as this, 

. My weary soul shall rest; 

The man, who dwells where Jesus is, 
, » Must be foreyer blest. 


HYMN 252. 
AREWELTL,, my friends, I must be- 
| have no residence with,you; [gone, 
ll take my staff and travel on, 
Till T a better world can view. 


Farewell, farewell, farewell, 
My loying friends, farewell, 


f/* 
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2 Farewell, my friends, time rolls along, 
Nor waits for mortals care nor bliss; 
E leave you here, and travel on, 
Till I arrive where Jesus 1s. 
Farewell, &c. 


8 Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, 
To you Pm bound with cords of love; 
Yet we beheve his gracious word, 
That s09n we all shall meet abovs. 

Farewell, &c. 


Farewell, old soldiers of the cross, 
You've struggl'd lang and hard for heay, 
You've counted all things else but loss; 


Fight on, the crown shall soon be giver 
Fight on, fight on, fight on, 
The crown $hall soon be giy'n. 


Farewell, ye blooming sons of God, 
Sore conſlicts yet await for yo; 
But dauntless keep the heavenly road, 
Fill Canaan's happy land: th VIEW. 
Farewell, &c. - 


Farewell, poor careless sinners, ton, 
It grieves my heart to leave you here; 
Eternal vengeance waits for you, 
O turn, and find salvation near. 

O turn, O turn, O turn, 

And find 8alvation near. 


PARTING HYMNS. 


HYMN 2353. 
j,0nv dismiss us with thy blessing, 


Fill onr hearts with joy and = 
Let.us each, thy love possessing 
Triumph in redeeming — 
O refresh 1s! 
Travelling thro? this wilderness. 


Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy gospel's joyful sound; 
Way the fruits of thy salvation, 
| In our hearts and hves abound: 
b May thy presence 
WW. VNith us evermore be found! 


$0, when e'er the Signal s CIVem, 
Us from earth to call awar; 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
(rlad to leave our cumbrons clay. 
Make us ready 
To reign with thee in endless day. 


HYMN 254. 


YE happy children, who follow Jesus, , 
Unto the house of pray'r and praise, 
Who are join'd in union, while love in-. 
Creases, 
Resoly'd this way to spend your days; 
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Altho* opposed by the world and $atar 
And flesh, and such as know not (04. 

Yet bappy moments and joyful seasons. 
We oft times find'on Canaan's road. 


2 Since we've been waiting on lovely Jegy 
We've felt some strength 'come fron 
above, 
Our hearts haye burn'{ with holy rapture 
We long to be with Christ aboye; 
1} Then let us hold fast what is given, 
And trust in God for time to come; 
Sure we $hall find our way to heaven, 
So farewell, brethren, we're going hon 


3 And as wego let's praise our Jesns, 

And pray for those who spurn his grate 

Lest they should lose love's richest tre 

8ure, 

And ne'er enjoy God's smiling face. 

Now here's my hand and my best wihes 
In token of my Christian love, 

In hope with you to praise my Jesns, 
So farewell, brethren, let's meet abore 


\ 


HYMN 259. 


1 COME now my dear brethren, Ill 
you farewell, 
By grace I'm resolved in heaven to dye| 


PARTING HYMNS. 


WR] 


lam going to travel the wilderness throngh, 
Therefore, my. dear brethren, I'll Lid you 
 adteu. 


To think of our parting doth cause me to 
þ grieye, 
nll $5 well I doJove yon, yet you 1 must leave; 
My Jesus commands me, and IT inust obey, 
8 Therefore, my dear brethren, don't grieve 
after me. 


May heaven protect you, be Jesus your 

guide, { abide; 
In-the ways of your Saviour may you still 
Tho? we be at a distance, and you 7 re'er 
$7 >5ee, [we'll be. 
the banks of deliv'rance acquainted 
J': 


There all tbirgs are plenty, the leaves 
growing green, [ SCeN: 
The parting of viristians no. more will te 


” No sorrow nor sighing $shall enter tat 

place, [Erace. 
well But there we $ball join in a song of iree 
\ Wracewell to all sorrow, temptation. and 


pain, 
| am going where Jes forever doth reign; 
| am going to Jesus, tis \'1m * adore, 
With $saints and bright angels to dwell 
eVErINOTE. 


<DIV. oe 7 Raſh Eo 


V 
Ul 
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[ 
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6 But when we meet Jesus in the mangion 
above, love 
Where millions" of angels are fila with li 
O then we $hall see these dear Christia 
appear; (there, 

How glad we slall be'to meet each othe; 


JUDGMENT. 


HYMN 256. L. M. 


OW to the Lord. who makes us knoy, 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be bumble honors paid below, 
And $strains of nobler praise above, 


* 


"Twas he, who cleans'd our foulestsﬆms, 
And wash'd us in Ins prectious bleod; 
"Tis he, who makes us priests and ku, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


3 To Jesus, onr atoning priest; 
To Jesus, our superior king, 
Be eyerlasting power confess'd, 
And ey'ry tongue his glory s10g. 


4 Behold, on flying cle&uds he comes, 
And ev'ry eye $hall see him move; 
Tho? with our sins we pierc'd him once, 
Now he displays his pard'ning love. 


| 
yy 
\ 
Ty 
\ 
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e unhelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see that day; 
Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail. 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 


HYMN 257. C. M. 


HAT awful day will surely come, 

Th? appointed hour makes haste, 
Vhen 1 shall stand before my judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 


hon lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Thou Sov 'reign of my heart, 
ow could ÞF bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound *depart.” 


he thunder of that disial word 
Would s0 torment my ear, 


would tear my soul asunder, Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 


Yhat, to be banish'd from my hfe, 
And yet forbid to die! 

lo linger in eternal pain, 

Yet death for eyer fly! 


) wretched state of deep despair. 
To see my (od remove, 
nd fix my dolefal station where 
| must not taste his love. 
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6 Jesns, T throw my arms around 
And hang upon thy breast;” | 
Without a gracious smile from thee, 
My $pirit cannot rest. 


7 Oh! tell me that wy worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands; | 

Show me gome promise in thy book; 
Where my salyation stands, 


8 Give me some kind assuring word, 
To sink my fears again; 
And cheerfully my $oul sball wait, 
Her three score years and ten. 


HYMN 258. C. M. 


I FUE Lord, the Judge, before his thra 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh: 
The nations near the rising sun, -F 
And near the western sky. 


2 No more shall bold blasphemers ay 
«Judgment will ne'er begin;” 
No more abuse his long delay, 
To impudence and sin. 


3 'Thron'd on a cloud, the Lord sball cons 
Bright flames prepare his way; 
Thunder and darkness, fire and $torn, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


FUNERAL. 


Heaven from above his call shall hear, 

” Attending angels come; 

And earth and hell 'shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 


«But gather all my $aints,” he cries, 
«That matte their peace with God, 
«By the Redeemer's sacrifice, | 
<And zeal'd it with his blood. 


«Fheir faith and works, brought forth to 
«Shall make the w orld confess, [light, 
«My Sentence of reward 1s right, 
«And heaven adore my grace.” 


FUNERAL. 
HYMN 259. C. M. 


þ WH do we mourn, departed friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms! 

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends | 

; To call them to his arms, 'F 


Are we not tending upwards too, 

*As fast as time can move! 

Nor Should we wish-the hours more slow. 
one} To keep us from our love. 


Why $hould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 


A 
* 


vi 
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2: There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
| And left a long perfume. 


4 The graves of all the saints he blest, 
And soften'd every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head?! 


5 Thence he arose, ascended high, 
And show'd our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord, our flesh hall fly, ' 
At the great rising day, 


6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid onr kindred r1se: 
*Awake, ye nations under ground, 
Ye saints, ascend the skies!” 


HYMN: 260. C. M. 


I OME ye that love the Saviour'sp 
And joy to make 1t known, 
The soverien of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 


2 Behold your King. your Saviour, crown 
With glories all divine; 
And tell the wond'ring nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 


3 Infinite power and. boundless grace 
In him unite-their rays; 


PUNERAL. 


You that have seen his lovely face, 
Can you torbear his praise! 


a — _— cc 
» 


| When 10 his Arthly courts we view 
'Vhe beauties of our King, 
Welong to love as angels do, 
And wish\like them to SIng. 


þ And shall we long and wish in vain! 
Lord, teach our songs to rise! 
Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid 1t reach the skies. p 


wm 4 


0 happy period! glorious day! 
When heaven and earth $hall raise, 
With all their powers, the raptur'd lay, 
- Fo celebrate thy praise. 


F 


. 
Fr Ow. - 


CE IS 


- 
- 


HYMN 261. C. M. 


4 | bib 4K we adore, Eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 


» Dp 


mw Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
1 As months and days increase; 
: | And ev'ry beating pulse we tell, 


Leaves but the number less, 


Dangers stand thick thro” all the groung, 
To push us to the torab; © 


_ —— ———— 
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F And fierce diseazes wait around, 
| To hurry mortals home, 
4 The year rolls round, all steals IN 
ihe breath, that first it Fave; 
wW "=" e'er we (do, where e'er we 
We're irav ling fo the grave. 


5 Good God! on what a "es thread © 
tang everlasting things! 
THh' eternal states of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble strings! 


6 Infinite JOY, or endless wo, 

Attends on ev'ry breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go, 

Upon the brink of death! 


7 Waken, O Lord. our drowsy SCNSE, . 
To walk this dang'rons ruad; , oþ 
And if our sonls be hurried hence, " 
May they be found with God. & 


HY MN 292. 


THILE sorrows enconpass me rowl 
And dion distresses 1 see, * 

In angvish 1 cry, ean a mortal be fguad, 
Who's surrounded with troubles like ws 


2 The hours of peace I enjoy, 
Are blended with sorrow and pag; 
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"The moments of praise to my God I em- 
ploy, 
Leave me hours and days tv complain. 


$0 when $shall my sorrows subside? 
-D when $shall my sufferings cease!? 

EO when to the bosom of Christ be convey'd, 
To the mansious of glory and peace? 


My spirit to glory convey'd, 

{My body laid low in the ground; 

{I wish not a tear at my grave to be shed, 
{Dat let all join in praising around. 


vo sorrTows be vented that day, 
When Jesus bath called me home; 
dut s1ng1ng and Shouting let each brother 


He 1s-gone from the evH to come. [Say, 


If souls disembodied can know 
{The spirits of brethren beneath, 
fl bope I shall join you as shouting 1 you go, 
r laying my corpse in the earth. 


a in the ocean of love, 
then like an angel shall sing. 
Christ shall descend with a shout from 
above, 
And make all creation to ring: 


{ Ir slambering bodies obey, 
{ quick as a thought shall arise': 
t 


—_ - - - 
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Renew'd 10 a moment, ly Shouting aw 25 
To the mansions of love | in the skies, 


HYMN 263. L. M. 


[| (O) GOD, my heart with love inflame, 
That I may in thy holy name 

Aloud in songs of praise rejoice, 
While I have breath to raise my voice: 
Then will I shout, then will ] sing, 
And make the heav'nly arches ring; 
ro SIDg and shout for everinore, 
On that eternal, happy shore. 


O Jesus, hope of glory, come, 

And make my heart thy constant home, 
For the short remnant of my days, 

1 want to sing and shout thy praise; 
Incessantly | want to pray, 

And hve rejoicing eyv'ry day, 

And to give thanks in ev'ry thing, 
Aud sing and shout, and shout ard sing. 


T ord, on my last, my dying day, 

Then give me strength to 8g and pray; 
'Fo praise thee with my latest breath, 
Until my voice 1s lost 1n death; 

Then *isters, brothers, shouting come, 
My body follow to the tomb, 

Ard as yon march that solemn road, 


Loud sing, and sbuut the praise of Goe. 


wy 
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1 Then you below, and I above, 

Will sing and praise the frod we love; 

And on that great tremendous day, 

When Christ shall call our slumb'ring clay, 
We from our dusty beds will spring, 

And shout, **O death, wiere 1s thy sting? 
0 grave, where 1s thy victory!” 

We'll shout thro” all eternity. 


y, 


5 Our race 1s run, we've gain'd the prize, 
«Well done,” the Sov reign of the skies 
Will, smailing, to his children say, 

«Come, reign with me 1n endliess day;” 
Then on that happy, happy $hure, 
We'll sing and $s'wnt for evermore; 
© & We'll sing and shout, and shput and sing, 
And make all heaven with praises ring. 


HY AN 264. C. M. 


| AND let this feeble hody fail, 
g. And let it faint and die, 
My s0ul sball quit this mouraful vale 
And soar to worlds on high; 
ri Shall join the disembodied saints, 


] 


' And find its Iong songht rest, 
That only bliss for which it pants, 
e, In the Redeemer's Lreast. 


In hope of that immortal crown, 
os. | 1 now the cross sustain, 


4 
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And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain; 

[ s8nffer on my three score years, 
Till my Deliv'rer come, 

And wipe away his servant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


3 O what hath Jesus done for me! 

Before my ravish'd eyes 

Rivers of life divine I see, 
And trees of paradise! 

I see a world of 8pirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there; 

They all are rob'd in spotless white, 
And conq'ring palms they bear. 


A O, what are all my suff*rings here, 

If. Lord, thou count me meet, 

With that enraptur'd host t' appear, 
And worship at thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Fake life or friends away, 

But1et me find them all again, \ 
In that eternal day. 


| HYMN. 265. C. M. 


iS + gTroor down, my thongltts, that us'd 
| Converse a while with death; | |} 
Think how a gasping mortal les, 


And pants away his breath. De 
An 


FUNERAL. 


» Hlis quiv*ring hp hangs feebly down, 
His pulses faint and few; 
Then speechless, with a doleful groan,. 
He bids the world adieu. 


3 But O, the soul, that never dies, 
At once it leaves the clay! 
Ye thoughts, pursue' it where it flies, 
And track its wondrous way. 


293 


Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
:t mounts triumphant there; 

Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite despair. 


And must my body faint and die? 
And must this soul remove! 

0 for some guardian angel nigh, 
To bear it safe above. 


Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand, 
My naked $oul I trust; 

And my flesh waits for thy command, 
To drop into the dust. 


HYMN 266. L. M. 


HY s$hould we start and fear to die? 

What tim'rous worms we mortals 
Jeath is the gate of endless joy, [ are! 
Aud yet we dread to enter there, 


a» 
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8 2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


8 0! if my Lord wonld come and meet, 
My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless thro* death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd. 


4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
F eel soft as dowry pillows are, 
While on his breast 1 lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


HYMN 267. L. M. 


I FT as the bell with solemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a soul, 

Let each one ask himself, *am 1 
Prepar'd, should I be call'd to die?” 


2 Only this frail, this fleeting breath, 
Preserves me from the jaws of death; 
Soon as it fails, at once Pm gone, 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 


38 Then leaving all ! loy'd below, 
To God's tribunal I must go; 
Must hear the judge pronounce my fat 
And fix my everlasting state, 


FUNERAL. 


| How could I bear to hear him ay, 
«Depart, accursed, far away, 

«With Satan, in the lowest hell 
«Thou art forever doom'd to dwell.” 


P, 


5 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee, 
And 8eek my hope alone in thee; 
Apply thy blood, thy 5pirit give, 
SuLdue my $1n, and let me live. 


te, 


jþ Then, when the solemn bell I hear, 

If sav'd from $sin ] need not fear; 

Nor would the thought distressing be— 
e & Perhaps it next may toll for me. 


HYMN 268. C. M. 


EAR what the voice from heay'n pro- 
For all the pions dead; [ claims, 
Sweet is the sayor of their names, 
And sovft their sleeping bed. 


They die in Jesus. and are blest; 
How kind their slrmbers are! 

From suff*rings and from sins releas'd, 
And freed from every $nare. 


Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They're present with the |! ord; 
at The lavors of their mortal life 
Find in a large reward, 


, 


' 


296 FUNERAT. 
HYMN 269. C. M. 


3 mark: from the tombs a doleful sonnd: 


My ears attend the cry; 
Ye living men come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 


2 Princes, this clay must be your bed, 
In spite of all your towers; 

The tall, the wise, the reverend head 
Must lie as low as ours. 


8 Great (od! is this our certain doom, 


\nd are we $ti}| secure! 
Still walking downwards to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more! 


4 Grant us the power of quick'ning grace, 
'Fo fit our souls to fly; 
Then, when we drop this dying flesh, 
We'll rise above the sky. 


HYMN 270. S. M. 


I ANP must this bedy die, 
This well-wrought frame decay! 
Aud must these active limbs of mine, 
Lie mould'ring in the clay? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shalt but refine this tesh; 
Till my triumphant spiris comes, 
To put it on atresh, 


MORNING. 


| God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 

VS looks down, and watches all my dust, 

Till he $hall bid it mnse. 


| Array'd in glonous grace, 
1all these vile bodies shine, 
And every $shape, and every face, 
Look” heay*nly and divine. 


5 These lively hopes we owe, 
To Jesus' dying love; 

We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 


Saviour, accept the praise 
Of these, our humble songs, 
Til tunes of nobler sounds we raise, 
With our immortal tongues. 


ce, 


MORNING. 


HYMN 271. S. M. 


n REHOLD the morping sun 
Begins has glorious way; 
His beams thro” all the nations run, 
And light and life convey. 


But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light; 


298 MORNING. 


It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 


8 How perfect is thy word, 
And all thy jndgments just, 
Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men $ecurely trust. 


4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions giv'n! 
O may I never read in ,vain, 
But find the path to heav'n. 


HYMN 272. 8. M. 


1 @ ET how the mounting sun 
Pursnes his shining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's pratse, 
With ev'ry bright'ning ray. 


2 Thus would my rising $oul 
Its heav'nly Parent sing; 
And to its great Original 
The numble tribute bring. 


F © 3 Serene | laid me down, 
Beneath his guardian care; 
I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near. 


4 Thus does thine arm support 
This weak defenceless frame; 


= 


MORNING. © 294 


s, FF But whence these favors, Lord, to me, 
All worthless as I am! | 


) 0! how $hall I repay 
The bounties of my God?! 
My feeble spirit pants beneath 
The pleasing, happy load. 


þ My life I would anew 
Devote, O Lord, to thee; 
And in thy service I would $spend 
A long eternity. 


HYMN 273. C. M. 


NCE more, my 80ul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Oyce more, my voice, thy tribute pay, 
To him that rules the skies. 


e, 


? Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the $ound; 

Wide as the heay*'n on which he sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 


Tis he supports my mortal frame, 
My tongue 'shall speak his praise; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


How many wretched sonls have fled, 
Since the last setting sun; 


300 * MORNING. 


And yet thou lengthen'st out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. ( 


V 


5 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light; ( 
Then $shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 


HYMN 274. C. M. 


I OSANNA with a .cheerful sound; 
To God's upholding haud; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet secure we $stand, 


2 That was a most amazing pow'r, 
That rais'd us with a word; 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour, 
V. e lean upon the I ord. 


8 The evening rests our weary head, 
And angels guard the rooni; 
We wake, and we admire the bed, 
That was not made our tomb. 


4 The rising morning can't assure 
That we shall end the day; 
For death stands ready at the door, 
To seize our hives away. 


5 Our breath is forfeited |'y s1n, 
Tao God's avenging law; 


MORNING. 


We own thy grace, 4mmortal King, 
In ev'ry gasp we draw. 


301 


ad, 


God is our sun, whose daily light, 
Uur joy and safety brings; 

Wur feeble fiesh hes safe at night, 
Beneath his shady wings. 


HYMN 275. L. M. 


OD of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And, hike a giant, doth rejoice, 
To run his journey thro” the skies. 


From the fair chambers of the east, 
The circuit of his race begins; 
And without weariness or rest, 
Round the whole earth he flies and shthes. 


 U, like the 8un, may I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will, 
March on and keep my beav'nly way. 


But I shall rove and lose the race, 

If tzod, my sun, should disappear, 

And leaye me in this world's wide maze, 
To follow ev'ry wand'rmg star. 


Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Lolight'ning our beclouded eyes; 


302 MORNING. 


Thy threat” ings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 


6 Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss; 
All my desires and hopes beside, 
Are faint and cold, compar'd with this, 


HYMN 276. L.M. 


Y God, how endless is thy loye! 

'Fhy gifts are ev'ry evening new; 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distil like ex rly dew. 


WY 


2 'Thou spreadst the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours, 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 

| And quickens all my drowsy powers, 


& I Field my powers to thy command, 
To thee ] consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings ſrom thy hand, 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


HYMN 277. C.M. 


I N Y God was with me all the night, 
And gave me s8weet repose; 
His angels watch'd me while I slept, Y 
Or 1 had never rose. 


I 2 Now, for the mercies of the. right, T 
My kwnble thanks 14] pay; 


%. 
- 


MORNING. 


And unto God F'Il dedicate 
The first fruits of the day. 


4 "ad 


In midst of dangers, fears and deaths, 
Thy goodness Pl adore; 

And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


My life, if thou preserve my life, 
Thy sacrrhce $hall be; 

My death. when death shall be my lot, 
Shall join my $soul to thee. 


L HYMN 278. C. NM. 


1 T ORD, in the morning I will send 
My cries to reach thy ear; 
Thou art my father and my friend, 
My help forever near. 


4 —_ - 
{2.4 43G. 


? O lead me, keep me, all this day, 
Near thee in perfect peace; 
Help me to watch, to watch and pray, 
To pray and never cease. 


I know my roving feet will err, 
Unless thou 5e my gmde; 
Varn me of ey 'ry foe and snare, 
And keep me near thy «ide. 


* 4% pane 4% 
5" ours 


Then $hall 1 pass all dangers saſe, 
And tread thetempter down; 


md 
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My trust, my hope, joy and relief, 
Shall ba in thee alone. 


oO Then let my moments sweetly run 
ll sing my hours away; 

Till evening shades and setting suns, 
Conclude in endless day. 


5 


HYMN 279. C. M. 


1 AT ARE, my soul, to meet the day, 
Unfold thy "was? eyes; 
And burst the pond'rous chain that loads 
Thine active faculties. 


2 God's guardian shield was round me spread, 
In my defenceless sleep; 
Let him have all my waking hours, 
Who doth my slumbers keep. 


8 I for this hour must give account, 
Before God's awful throne; 
Let not this hour neglected pass, 
As thousands more have done. 


4 Pardon, O God, my former sloth, 
And arm my soul with grace; 
As rising now, I seal my yows, 
To prosecute thy ways. 


EVENING. 


EVENTNG. 


HYMN 280. C. M. 


READ Sov'”reign Tet my evening _—_ 
Like holy incense Tise; 
Assist the off 'ring of my tongue, 
To reach the lofty skies 


Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy hand wes st1ll my guard; 

And «tt, to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy stood prepar'd. 


Perpetual blessiugs from above 
Encompass'd ine around; 

But O how few returns of love 
Hath ny Creator found! 


What have ] done for him that died 
To saye my wretched soul!? 

How are my follics multiplied, 
Fast as my moments roll! 


Lord, with this guilty heart of mae, 
To thy dear cross I flee; 

\nd to th y grace ny s0u] resign, 
to be renew'd :'y thee. 


ow wash'd in thy redeeming blood, 
I lay me down to rest, 


V 


— —————  — 


306 EVENING. 


As in th* embraces of my God, 
Or on my Sav1our's breast, 


HYMN 281. L. M. 
1 FPHLs far the Lord hath led me on, 


'Thus far his pow'r prolongs my: 
And evy'ry eyening Shall make knoyn, 
Some fresh memorial of his grace, 


2 Much of my time has ran to waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home, 
But he forgives my follies pagst, 

He gives me strength for time to cone. 


3 I lay my body down to sleep, 
Peace 1s the pillow for my head; 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed 


In vain the sons of earth and hell, 

Tell me a thousand frightſul things; 

My (od in safety makes me dwell, j 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 


Faith in his name forbids my fear; 
O may thy presence ne'er depart; 
And in the morning make me hear 
The loving kindness of thy heart. 


A 


5 Thus, when the night of death shallo © 
My flesh shall rest beneath the gre 


EVENING. 


And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 


With sweet salyation in the sound. 


HYMN 282. S.M. 


1 PHE day 1s past and gone, 
The ev*uing shades appear: 
0 may we all remember well, 
The night of death is near. 


2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest, 

my So death will s00n nnrobe us all, 
Of what we now possess. 


8 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

Beneath the pinions of thy love, 
Till morning light appears. 


bed 


S 
And when we early nse, 
And view the shining sun, 
May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 


And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 

lol O may we in thy bogom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 


—m_mgpp——— —omommaommmgm om, 


308 ' EVENING. 
HYMN 283. L. M. 
1 (31-98 Y to thee, my (z0d. this nigh 


[for all the blessings of the light; MW; 
Keep me, O keep me, '-ing of kings, M1 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, thro” thy dear Son, 1 
The Is that ! this day have done; " 
That with the world, myself and thee, 

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be, 


8 Teach me to live, that 1 may dread 
The grave as lit'le as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that 80 I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


de 
4 O let mysoul in tiice repose, P 
And with sweet sleep my eycldscloehe 
Sleep, that shall me yore vig rous na Nt 


Tosxerve my (:od, when 1 awake. F 
1 


5 If in the night I sleepless le, \r 
My soul with heav'uly thoughts upP\ſMet « 
Let no vain drears disturl: my res, Wl y 
Nor pow'rs of darkuess me molest, 


HYMN 284. C. M. 


1 RAY daily mercies, O my (0d, (<p 
M king th hts en pioy; 

My wakng toug p10; \ 

And while © mecitate cr thee, 
My heart is f{11'd with joy. bo; 


EVENING. 


hott giv'st me rest upon my bed, 
Soft slumbers to my eyes; 

by goodness 18 again renew'd, 
When in the morn I rise. 


hroughout the business of the day, 
Thine arm doth me uphold; 

midst the terrors of the night, 

Thy presence makes me bold. 


hether in s1ckness or 1n health, 
Thy grace doth me sustain; 
t me, O Lord, thy fayour have, 
And I shall ne'er complain. 


ded by thee, I need not fear 
The powers of rich or great; 

heir pomp and wealth I covet not, 
Nor envy all their state. 


though the world by storms be tost, 
\nd crumbled 1nto dust; 

Pet still in thee, my only hope, 

, MW! will securely trust. 


HYMN 285, C.M. 


MEGONE, my worldly cares, away, 
” Nor dare to tempt my Sight; 

t me begin the Sabbath day, 

lefore I'e nd this night. _ 


310 EVENING. 


2 Yes, let the work of pray'r and praize YT! 
Employ my heart and tongue; 
Begin, my soul, thy Sabbath days H 
an never be too long. 
3 Let the past mercies of the week, M; 
Excite a grateful ftame; 
Nor let my tongue refuse to speak yl 
Some good of Jesus' name. 
4 Jesus! how pleasing is the sound, Ne 
How worthy of thy love; 
Why is my heart s0 lifeless found, n 
Why plac'd no more above! 
5 Forgive my dulness, dearest Lord, 
And quicken all my pow'rs; 
Prepare me to attend thy word, 
T” improve the sacred hours. 
6 On wings of expectation borne, A 
My hopes to heay'n ascend; p 
] long to welcome in the morn, [m} 
With thee the day to spend. Ang 
0 8 
HYMN 2586. C. M. 4+ 
L 


I OW from the altar of our hearts, to 
Let warmest thanks arise; 

Ass1st us, Lord, to offer up ' 

Our evening sacrifice. 


LORD'S DAY. 311 


This day God was our wn and shield, 
Our keeper and our guide; 

His care was on our weakness shown, 
His mercies multiphed. 


Minutes and mercies multiplied, 
Have made up all this day; 

Vinutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 


New times, new favours, and new joys, 
Do a new song require: _ 

Till we shall praise thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts' desire. 


THE LORD'S DAY. 
HYMN 2ST. L. M. 


AWAKE, my heart, my soul arise, 
This is the day believers prize; 

Improve it then with solemn care, 

Another may not be thy share. 


V solemn thought! Lord, give me pow'n, 
Wisely to fill up ev'ry hour; 

U for the wings of faith and love, 

0 bear my heart and soul above. 


eSus, assist, nor let me fall 
0 worship thee withia the yell; 


312 THE LORD'S DAY. 


To glorify thy matchless grace; 
To see the beauties of thy face, 


4 Go with me to thy house to-day, 
And tune my heart to. praise and pray; 
Like dew, command thy word to fall, 
Refreshing, quick*ning, saying all. 


5 Call forth my thoughts, and let them roye 
O'er the dear pastures of thy loye; 
O let-not sn prevent my rest, 
Nor keep me from my Saviour's breaxt, 


+6 Give to thy church a large increase, 
Send her prosperity and peace; 
May all the saints in Zion s$ay, 


O. happy, happy, happy day! 


HYMN 28.8. M. 
1 ELCOME, sweet day. of rest, 


That saw the [ord arise; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, T 
And these rejoicing eyes. 


2 The king himself comes near, IT 
And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, L 


And love aad praise and pray. 


3 One day, amidst the place » 
Where my dear God has been, 


THE LORIS DAY. 


Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


| My walling soul would stay, 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sing herself away, 
To everlasting bliss. 


> HYMN 289. S. M. 


EE what a living stone 
'Fhe builders did- refuse; 
Yet God hath built las ehureh thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 


) The scrabe, and angry pnest, 
Reject (xo0d's only Son, 
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, 
, As the chief corner stone. 


d The work, O Lord, 3s thane, 
And wondrous 1n our eyes; 
This day declares 1t all divine; 
This day did Jesus rise, 


| This is the glorious day, 
That our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice and sing and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 


d Hosanna to the King, 
Of Dayid's royal blood; 


——— 


814 THE LORD'S DAY. 


Bless him ye saints he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 


6 We bless thine holy word, 
Which all this grace displays, 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 


HYMN 290. C. M. 


I REQUENT the day of God returns, 
To shed its quick'ning beams; 
And yet how slow devotion burus, 
How languid are its flames! 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lord, forgive; 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 


8 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend, 

Where th” assembly ne'er breaks up, 

The Sabbath ne'er shall end: 


4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 
With heav*nly lustre shine: 
Before the throne of God appear, 1 
And feast on love divine: 


{5 Where we, in high seraphic strains, 

Shall all our powers employ; 
Delighted range the blissful plains, [ 
And take our fill of joy. 


THE LORD'S DAY. 


HYMN 291. 


] UR Lord is ris'n indeed, 
And bids his members nse; 
Ye saints by Jesus freed, 
Pursue him to the skies; 
This is the day the Lord hath made, 
Rejoice, and be forever glad. 


2 On this triumphant day, 
Peculiarly his own, 
He calls his church to pray 
And sing around his throne; 
This 1s the day the Lord hath made, 
Rejoice, and be forever glad. 


3 FJesus to us impart 
Thy resurrection's pow*'r, 
And teach our quicken'd heart 
Our living Lord t” adore; 
To vie with the Redeem'd above, 
Rejoicing in thy pard'ning love. 


t Us, by thy grace, assure 
Thou dost onr ins forgive; 
And then our spirits pure, 
Unto thyself receive; 

To keep the day of rest above, 

Rejoicing ia thy heay'nly love, 


—— — _— 


THE LORD'S DAY, 


HYMN 292. L. M. 


HINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we loye, 
But there's a nobler rest aboye; 

'To' that our lab'ring souls aspire, 

With holy zeal and strong desire. 


2 No more fatigues, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach that place; 
No groans, to mingle with the songs, 

* Which warble from immortal tongues. 


3 No rude alarms of raging foes; 

| No cares to hreak our long repose; 

- No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


HYMN 293. L.M. 


HF Sabbath's gone, the day is past, 
Which, O my soul, may prove the last, 


+ How were the sacred hours improy'd! 
Was {rod obey'd? Was Jesus lov'd! 


2 What beauties didst thon find in him, 

' Who died his people to redeem? 

"What vows in Zion's court were made! 
What vows by thee have since been paid! 


$ How did I] hear, and sing and pray? 
Have I improv'd the } ord's own day! 
O that like John in Patmos' Isle, 

I might enjoy the Spirit's smile. 


VIEW OF HEAVEN. 31 


4 For ever let me cease from sin, a, 
And now a hoher life begin; 
Deny wysel each sinful sweet, 
And always lie at Jesus' feet. 


9 Othat my mem'ry may bestor'd « 
With the rich treasures of God's word; 
And may iny heart still strive to please, 
And serve the Lord througiont my days. 


6 O that I may the grace receive, 
Of him who died that ] might hve! 
And may I meet with all my triends 
In heay'n, where pleasure never ends. 


# 


VIEW OF HEAFEXN. 


HYMN 294. 


] {TE wondrous love of Jesus, 
From dou-ts and fears he irees us, 
With pitying eyes he $sees us, 
While totling here below; 

Thro? tribulation driven, 

We make our way to heayen, 

By cons4vlation given, 
Rejoiciug on we go. 


— — — 


IS VIEW OF HEAVEN. 


"2 Companions now distressed, 
By Satan gore oppressed, 
Cheer up, you'll be deliver'd, 

Your Captain is at hand; 
In ev'ry trying hour 
He'll save you by his power, 
And bring yon safe to heaven, 
To Canaan's happy land. 


«*. « 


8 O! yonder is the glory! 

It is but just before you, 

And there we'll tell the story 
Of Christ's redeeming love; 

And there we $hall forever 

Prink of the flowing river; 

For ever and for ever 
Surround the throne aboye. 


-4 All in the blooming garden 
Of Eden, gain'd by pardon, 
Beyond the floods of Jordan, 
We'll praise the great I AM; 
And sing the song of Moses, 
While Jesus Christ composes 
The song that never closes; 
Sing praises to the Lamb. 


HYMN 2235. C. M. ] 


1 QWEET glories rush upon my sight., 
And charm my wond'ring eyes, 


VIEW OF HEAVEN. 


The regions of immortal light, 
The veauties of the skies. 


2 All hail, ye Ar celestial shores! 
Ye lands of endless day! 
Swift on my view your prospect pours, 
And drives my griefs away. 


3 There's a delightful clearness now, 
My clouds of doubt are gone, 
Fled 1s my former darkness too, 
My fears are all withdrawn. 


4 Short is the passage, short the space 
Between my home and me; 
There, there behold the radiant place, 
How near the mansions be. 


5 Immortal wonders, boundless things, 
In those bright worlds appear; 
Prepare me, Lard, tostretch my wings, 
And in those glories share. 


6 By faith I feel my spirits rise, 
My heart begins t' ascend; 
I'll stretch and soar above the skies, 
Where raptures never end. 


HYMN 296. C. M. 
! Kon thee, my God, my joys shall rise 


And run eternal rounds; 
Harew the limits of the skies, 
nd all created bonnds. 


920 VIEW OF HEAVEN. 


2 The holy triumphs of my soul, 
Shall death itself outbrave; 
Leave dull mortality bend, 
And fiy beyond the grave. 


3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 
In heaymn's unmeasur'd space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 


4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove; \ 
And endless ages I'll adore x 
The glorics of thy loye. \ 
FSweet Jesns, ev'ry smile of thine, 1 
Shall ſresh endearments bricg, ] 
And thousand tastes of new delight A 
From a} thy graces 8pring. [ 

© Haste, my beloved, fetch my soul, ( 
Up to thy blest abode; 1 
Fly, for my sprmit longs to sce T 
My Saviour and my God. \ 

VN 

"OY N 

HYMN 297. $| 

I MY rracious Redeemer I [ove, Pe 
11s prais's alond FI proclaim, Ul 

And join with the aries aboye, - 
Ar 


To $shout his adorable name; 


VIEW OF HEAVEN. 


To gaze on his glories divine, 
Shall be my Þ ov employ, 

And feel them ncessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 


He freely redeem'd with his blood, 
My soul from the confines of hell, 
Tolive on the smiles of my God, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell; « 
®o s/1ne with the angels of light, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing, 
To view with eternal delight, 

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 


My glorious Redeemer, 1 long 
To see thee descend on the cloud, 
Anmidst a bright, numberless throng, 
And mix with the triumphing crowd; 
0 when wilt thou bid me ascend, 
To join in thy praises above! 
To gaze on thee, world without end, 
And feast on thy rayishing love: 


No s6rrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 
Nor $1n, nor temptation, nor fear, 
Shall ever molest me-again, 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 
This souwl, and this body shall sbine 
In robes of salvation and praise, 
And Hanqunet on pleasures divine, 
Where God his full beauty displays, 
w 


_ - —  ——— 


322 VIEW OF HEAVEN. 


9 Soon, s00n $ball my spirit exchange 
This cell of corruptible gley, 
For mansons celestial, Md range 
Through realms of ineffavle day. 
The crown that my Saviour bestows, 
Yon permaaent sun $shall outshine; 
My joy everlastingly fows, 
My God, my Redeemer 1s inine. 


4 HYMN 298. L. M. 
WP FRAREWELL, vain world, Pm goi! 


home, 
My Saviour smyes and bids me cone; . 
Bright angels beckon me away, 
To sing (zx0d's praise 18 epdless day. 


2 Pm glad, (though I was born to die;) 
From griet and wo my soul shall fly; 
Briglt angels s8Wall convey me home, 
Away to New Jerusalem. 


9 And when to that bright world 1 fly, 
And join the anthems in the sky, 
O then my happy soul shall tell, 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 


/ 4 I hopeto meet my brethren there, 
| Who once did join with me in pray'r; 
' Our mourning time will then be o'er, 
And we shall hve to die no mere. 


VIEW OF HRAVEN. 


5 I'll praise my God while I have breath, 


] hope to praigg him after death, 


I hope to praise him when I die, 


1008: 


And shout salvation as I fly. 


We goon $shall hear the solemn sound—- 
Awake ye nations under gronud; 

Arise and drop your dying shrouds, 
And meet King Jesus in the clouds. « 


There shall I see my glorious God, 
And tnumph in his blest abode; 
My theme, through all eternity, 


Shall glory, glory, glory be. 


E 


HYMN 299. C.M. 


HERE is « land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign; 


Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures barish patu. 


| Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood; 
Stand drew d in iiving green. 
So, to the \ ews, old anus: 4 &f od, 
While Jordan roll'd betw-en. 


There eve fl $11ng gprine abides, 
\; 474 
Death, ile A aarrav 


(\ 
V Ti rin fi L 


This heay'ul] y land —_ QUTS. 
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4 But tim*'rous mortals start and Shrink, 

To cross this narrow s 

And linger, sbiv'ring, on C brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 O! could we make our doubts remoye, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And $ee the Cannan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes: 


$ Could we but climb where Moses stooe. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nordeath's cold flood, 
Could fright us from the shore. 


— 


HYMN 300. C. M., 


1 Oy my happy home, 
O how I long for thee! 
When hall my Sorrows have an end, iz" 
Thy joys when $hall I see! 


2 Thy gardens and thy pleasant green, 
My study long have been; 
Such sparkling gems by human sight 
Have never yet been seen. 


3 Thy walls are all of precious stone, Y 
Most glorious to behold; 
Thy gates are richly sct with pearl, 10 \ 


Tby streets are pay'd with gold. 


VIEW OF HEAVEN. 29 


1 If heaven be thus glorious, Lord, 
What 1s it Keeps me thence! 
What folly 'tis that I should dread 
To die and go from hence. 


5 Reach down, reach down thine arm of 
And cause me to ascend, [grace, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbath ne'er shall end. 


6 Jesus, my love, to glory 's gone, 
| Hun will I go and ee; 
Y And all my friends on earth below, 
| hope will follow me. 


7 My friends, I bid you all adieu, 
[ leave you in God's care, 
And if on earth we meet no more, 
Go on, I'll meet you there. 


B* There we shall meet, and no more part, 
All heaven sball ring with praise; 
While Jesus* love in ev'ry heart, 
Shall tune the song, Free grace.” 


) Millions of years around may roll, 
Our songs shall still abound; 
While raptures burst from ey'ry soul, 
In sweet melodious sound. 


10 When we've been there ten thousand years 
Bright sbining as the snn, 
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We've no less days to sing God's praise, 
Than when we tirst begun. 


HYMN 301. C. M. 


I ON Jordan's stormy bank 1 stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possess1ons he. 


2 O the transporting, rapt'rous scene, 
That rises to my $ight! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green, 
And nyers of delight. 


8 There gen'rous fruits, that never fail, 
On trees immortal grow; 

There rocks and hills, and brooks and yale 
With milk and honey flow. 


4 All o'er those wide extended plains, 

| Shines one eternal day: 

There (:0d, the sun, forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


5 No chilling wind nor poisonons breath, 
Can reach that healthful sRhore; 
Sjokness and 8orrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 


6 When hall T reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest? 


VIEW OF HEAVEN. 1&8 


When $shall I see my Saviour*s face, 
And in his bosom rest! 


7 FAFd with delight, my raptur'd soul 
Would here no longer stay; 
Tho' Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. | 


8 Yes, I'd pass thro” the 8welling flood, 
If Jesus bid me come; 
While teaning on my Savyiour's breast, 
I'd safely reach my home. 


HYMN 309. C. M. 
] FARTH has engrosv'd my love too long,” 


"Tis time I lift mine eyes 
fl Upward, dear Father, to thy throne, 
And to my native skies. 


2 There the blest man, my Saviour sits; 
The Lord, how bright he shines; 
And scatters peace and great delights 
On all the happy minds. 


3 Seraphs with elevated strains, 
Circle the throne around; 
And move and charm the starry plains, 
With an immortal sound. 


| Jezus the Lord, their harps employs, 
Jesus, my love they sing; 


My —__ _a<_—_—_— 
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Jesus the life of both our joys, 
Sounds sweet from ev'ry string. 


5 Hark! how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and space they run, 
And echo, in majestic svunds, 
The glories of the Son. \ 


G6 Now let me mount and join their song, 
And be an angel too; 
My hand, my heart, iy ear, my tongue, 
There's joyful work for you. 


7 I would begin the music here, 
And $0 my soul should rise; 

O! for somse heav'nly notes, to bear 
My pass1ons to the skies. 


8 There ye that love my Saviour, sit, 
There I would fain have place; 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 
So I might see his face. 


HYMN 303. L. V. 


1 A® when the weary traveller gains 
The beight of 8ome o'er)ooking hill, 
His beart revives if 'cross the plains 
He views his home, tho' distant still. 


2 Thus when the Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansjon in the skies, 


The $ight his fainting strength renews, 


VIEW OF HEAVEN. 329 


And wings his specd to reach the prize. 


3 The thought of home his spirit cheers, 
No more he grieves for troubles past, 
Nor any future trials fears, 
So he may $afe arrive at last. 


{ 'Tis there, he says, | am to dwell, 
With tesus 1n the realms of day; 

Then | shall hid my cares farewell, 
And he sball wipe my tears away. 


Jesns. on thee onr hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine atode; 
Assur'd our home will make amends 
For all our toils while on the road. 


HYMN 304. C.M. 
| ! FOR the wivrgs of faith to rise 
V'ithin the veil, and see 
The saints a'vove, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


} Unce they were mourning here below, 
\nd wet their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do row, 
|, With sins, and donbts, and fears. 


| ask them whence their vict'ry came? 
They with uvited breath 

Ascribe their cunquest to tke Lamb, 

Their triumph to his death. 


— OO B———_—_— = 


_— 
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4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod 
(His zeal inspir'd their breast,) 
They press'd along the heay*nly road, 
And gain'd the promis'd rest. 


? 


95 Our glorious leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern giv*n, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the $ame road to heav'n. 


»— 
Aa T 


HYMN 305. C.M. 


I JAR from these narrow scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise; 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


— 


2 Celestial land! could our weak eyes 
But half its charms explore, 
How would our $pirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no morely 


wo. 


3 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no place obtains; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns! 


4 No cloud those blissful regions know, 
Forever bright and fair; 
For sin, the sonrce of ev'ry wo, 
Can never enter there. 


VIEW OF HEAVEN, 831 


There no alternate night is known, 
Nor $un's faint sickly ray; 

But glory from the sacred throne, 
Spreads eyerlasting day. 


HYMN 306. L. M. 


| * Zion's glorious summit stood 
A num'rous host, redeem'd by blood, 
They hymn'd their king in strains divine; 
[ heard the song, and strove to join. 


o | Here all, who suffer'd sword and flame 
For truth, or lovely Jegns* name, 
Shout yict'ry now, and hail the Lamb, 
And bow before the great I AM. 


3 While everlasting ages roll, 
Eternal love $shall feast their soul, 
And scenes of bliss forever new, 
Rise in Success1on to their view. 


ao 


{ Here Mary and Manasseh view 
The dying thief and Abrah'm too; 
With equal love their spirits flame, 
The same their joy, their song the same. 


) U sweet employ to sing and trace 
Th amazing heights and depts of grace! 
And s8pend, from sin and sorrow free, 
A blissful, vast eternity. 


332 MISCELLANEOUS. 


6 O! what a 8weet exalted song, \ 
When ey'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, D 
Redeem'd by blood, with Christ appear, Þ 1 
And join in one fall chorus there. 


7 My soul anticipates the day— 
Would stretch her wings and soar away, 
To aid the song, and palm to bear, 
And bow, the chief of sinners, there, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
HYMN 307. L. M. 


I MY God, inspire this heart of mine  ( 
To praise thy name 1n songs divine; v1 

Let heav'nly love breathe thro” wy clay 
While speakiag of this living way. J! 


2 TheSay to death with haste I trod, H 
ress'd with s1n, a heavy load; A 
ButUHhow happy was that day, A 
When first I found the living way. E 

- & The yeil of Jesus' flesh I see, B, 
Is rent and torn, and bleeds for me: " 


That blood divine sheds heavenly day, V 
And marks this new and hving way. 


4 O Jesus, when I view the plan JA 


Devis'd by God to rescue man, W 
I leap for joy and boldly say, ke 


Pm in this new and living way. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


; Whene'er thy smiling facel yiew, 
My strength and vigor 1 renew; 
I'm then prepared to shout and pray 
Along the new and living way. 


I once despis'd thy holy name, 
But O, I've ouny the bleeding Lamb; 
He waslh'd my foulest stains away, 
And set me in this living way. 


When 1n this living way I move, 

I'm fill'd with sweet seraphic love; 
0, how | long to see the day, 

When all shall croud this living way. 


| How boundless is the love of (0d! 
How rich the drops of Jesus* Vlood! 
And yet what thousands go astray, 
And miss the new and living way. 


) Some hate this way, which life imparts 
But let us run with cheerful hearts; 
For when we quit this honse of clay, 
We'll rise and shonut this living way. 


b, 


) And when we reach the heay'nly goal, 
Where living strearns of pleasnre roll, 
Uur s0ng $hall be to endless day, 

All glory to the living way.” 
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HYMN 308. 


I &gWEET rivers of redeeming loye,, 
Lie just before mine eyes; 

Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd to those waters rise; 

F'd rise superior to my pai 
With joy outstrip the wind, ', 

And cross bold Jordan's stormy main, ' 
And leave the world behind. | 


2 While I'm imprison'd here below ] 
In anguish; pain and smart, | 
Oft times those troubles I forego, , 


When love surrounds my heart; 
"In darkest shadows of the night, 
Faith mounts the upper sky, 

I then behold my beart's delight, "7 
And would rejoice to die. o. 


3 I view the monster death, and smile, k 
Now he has lost his sting, 
Though satan rages all the while, A 
I still the triumph sing; 
I hold my Saviour in my arms, T 
And will not let him go, 
I'm s0 delighted with his charms, p 


No other good I'll know, 


4 A few more days or years at most, T 
My troubles will be o'er, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


I hope to join the heavenly host, 
On Canaan's happy shore. 


= 'raptur'd soul shall drink and feast 


n love's unbounded sea, 
The glorious hope of endless rest 
Transporting 1s to me. 


35 0, come my Saviour, come away, 

And bear me through the sky, 

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay, 
Make haste and bring 1t nigh; 

| long to see thy glorious face, 
And mm thine image shine, 

To triumph in victorious grace, 
And be foreyer thine. 


6 Then will I tune my harp of gold, 
£- To my eternal King, 
To ages, that can ne'er be told, 
{1 make thy praises ring: 
All hail, beloved Son of God, 
Who died on Calvary, 


And sav'd me with thy precious blood, 


From endless misery. 


| Ten thousand thousand join in one, 
Uur God to glorify, 


Prostrate before his dazzling throne, 


In deep humility; 


They rise and tune their harps of gold, 


And swell the immortal lyre, 


— 


__— 
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And ages, that can ne'er be told, 
Shall raise their praises higher. 


HYMN 309. 


[| RETHREN, we have met to worship 
And adore the Lord our (God, 5 
Will you pray with all your power, 
While we try to preach the word! 
* .4 All is vain ualess the spirit 
Of the holy One, come down; 
Brethren pray, and holy manna 
Will come streaming all around. 


2 Brethren, dont you see poor sinners 
Slumb'"ring on the brink of wo, 
Death is. coming. hell is moving, 
Can you bear tosee them go! 
There are fathers, there are mothers, 
And their ctuldren s1nking down, 
Brethren, pray, &c. 


3 Brethren, there's the poor backslider 9 
+ Who was once near heaven's door, 
Alas! he has betray'd his Saviour, 
And 1s worse than e'er before. 
But the Saviour profſers pardon, 
If he will repent and turn, 
Brethren, pray, &c. 


4 Sisters, will you join and help us, 
Moses” 3ister helped him. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Will you seek the trembling mourner, 
That is lab*'ring hard with s1in? 
Tell him all about the Saviour, 
Tell him that he will be found, 
Sisters, pray, &c, 


5 Let us love our Lord supremely, 
Let us love each other too; 
Let ns strengthen one another, 

Till our Lord makes all things new; 
And when we get home to heaven, 
At his table we'll it down, 
Christ will gird himself and serve us, 
With sweet manna all aruvund. 


HYMN 310. 8. M. 


] | 8 AL beauteous are their feet, 
Who $stand on Z1on's hill, 

Who bring salvation on their tongaes, 

And words of peace reveal. 


2 How charming 1s their yoice, 
How sweet the tidings are! 
«Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 

He reigus and triumphs here,” 


3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound; 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And s8ought, but never fouud! 


—— — _ — 
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4 How hlessed are our eyes, 
That see this heav'nly light; 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
But died without the sight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem Hhreaks forth in sounds, 
And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm, 
'Thro? all the earth abroad; 
Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour aad their God. 


HYMN 311. C.M. 


I Att hail to the power of Jesus' name, 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
- Who from. the altar call; 

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, v 

And crown him Lord of all. T 


3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, |S, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail bim who saves you by iis grace, T; 
And crown ham Lord of all. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 839 


{ Ye Gentile s1nners, ne er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 
(0 spread your trophies at his feef, 
And crown hun Lord of all. 


5 Babes, men, and sires, who know his loye, 
Who feel your $1n and thrall, 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
And crown hun Lord of all. 


5 Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To- bim due majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


7 0, that with yonder 8acred throng, 
We at his feet may fall; 
ef We'il join the everlasting 8ong, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


HYMN 312. C.M. 


HE wond'ring world inquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus 80: 
What are his charms, say they, aboye 
The ohjects of a mortal's love? 


» WF All human beauties, all divine, 
ln iny beloved meet and $hive, 
The fairest of ten thousand- fairs, 
A s1n amongst teu thousand $tars. 


— — — 
OW —E—_ on 
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3 His head the finest gold excels; 
There wisdom 1n perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns 

 Those temples once beset with thorns, 


4 Compassions in his breast are found, 
Close by the signals of his wound: 
His sacred side no more $hall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear. Þ 


5 His hands are fairer to behold; Ir 
Than diamonds set in rings of gold; 
Those heay*nly hands, that on the tree, In 
Were nail'd, and turn, and bled forme, V 


H 

£& His eyes are majesty and love, W 
The eagle temper'd with the dove: T 
No more $hall tmcklng sorrows roll x, 


Through those dear windows of his soul, T 


7 His mouth, that pour'd out long complain 
Now smiles, and cheers Ins fainting sau! He 


His countenance more grateful 1s by 
Than Lebanon with all its trees. N, 
Th 


83 All over glorious is my Lord, 
Must be helov'd and yet ador'd; 0 | 
His worth if all the nations knew, On 

Sure the whole earth would loye bim ( 


W 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


HYMN 313. L. M. 


What neauties in my Saviour dwell, 
Where he 1s gone they fain would know, 
That they might seek and love him too. 


My Lest beloved keeps his throne 

Un hills of light 1n worlds unknown; 
But he descends and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 


[n vineyards planted by his hand, 
Where iruittul trees in order stand, 
He feeds among the spicy beds, 
Where lilies show their sputkess heads. 


He has engross'd my warmest loye, 
No earthly charms my soul can move; 
| bave a 1nans$1on 1n his heart, 
Nordeath nor hell shall make us part. 


He takes my $soul ere I'm aware, 
\nd shows me where his glories are; 
No chariot of Amminadib 

The heav*'nly rapture can describe. 


0) may my $pirit daily rise, 
Un wings of faith above the skies, 

"Til death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell forever with wy love. 


HEN strangers stand and hear me tel! 


| KF —r—— 
, 
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HYMN 314. I.. M. 


1 OF JESUS! who can tell his love? : 
'Fo earth he comes from heaven aboye, 
His tender heart beholds our race, 
Sold under sin, devoid of. grace. 


2 To show us God, he lives and dies, | « 
An offering and a sacrifice; 
Sinners behold hin ou the tree; 
Thence virtue flows to set them free. (« 


i -—- 


8 When in my blood I heard him call, 
* Receive my grace, 'tis free for all, 
Turn now, behold my life | give! 
A ransom, that your soul may live. 


'4 Look unto me, be say'd from sin; 
How dare I look, vile and unclean! ty 
My sins are great, my thoughts are vain, }} 
O! how shall I a pardon gain! bs 


5 You're: poor, he says, what can you give! I « 

If you were rich, I can't receive; 6 
s All things are mine, I freely give, *' 6 
Dear sinner only look and live. « 


6 Your sin I hate, your souls I love, Dn 
My faithfulness and mercy prove, ( 
Receive my grace, no more delay, 1 
Now is the time; O come away. T 


1 My heart is won by love 80 free, 
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My $ins are gone! where can they be? 
Such grace, such mercy, and such bliss, 
A thousand tongucs canlot Cxpress. 


HYYVN 315. L. M. 


! 7 O preach my gospel,” saith the Lord, 
«Bid the whole earth niy grace re- 
ceive; 

«He $hall be saved that trusts my word, 
«He shall be damn'd that won't believe. 


!+I'll make your great commiss)on known: 
«And ye $shall prove my gospel true, 
«Hyall the works that T have done, 

«By all the wonders ye $hall do. 


9 *(z0 heal the sick, go raise the dead, 
«0 cast out devils in my name; 
«Norlet my prophets be afraid, 
«©Tho' Greeks reproach & Jews blaspheme;, 


«Teach all the nations niy Commands; 
4]'m with you *till the world shall ed; 
*A]l power 15 trusted m1 my hands, 

«] can destroy, and I defeud.” 


d He spake, and light shone round his head; « 

On a bright cloud to heav'n he r: &©: 
They to the farthest nation-spr-xd : 
The grace of their ascended Lord. Q: 


—— — 
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HYMN 316. 
I JI ©o0riNG souls no longer grieve, 


Heaven 1s propitious; 
If on Christ you do velieve, 
You $hall feel him precious; 
Jesus Christ is passing by, 
Calls the mourners to him; | 
For all sinners he did die, 
Now look up and view him. 


2 From his hands, his feet, his side, 

Runs the healing lotion, 

See the consolating tide 
Boundless as the ocean; 

See the living current move, 
For the sick and dying; 

Now resolve to feel his loye, 
Ur to perish crying. 


Z Grace's store is always free, 

Drooping souls to gladden; 

Jesus says, come unto me, 
Weary, heavy laden; 

Though your sins like mountains high, 
Rise andrreach to heavyen, 

Soon as you on Christ rely, 
All shall be forgiven. 


= 


4 Now TI think I hear one TIF 
I] will go and prove him; 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


If he take my guilt away, 
Surely I will love him; 

Yes, I see my Saviour smile, 
Smiling moves my burden. 

All 18 grace, for I am vile, 
Yet he seals my pardon. 


3 Streaming mercy, how it flows! 
Now I know I feel it; 
Half has never yet been told, 
Still I want to tell it; 
Jesus* blood has heal'd my wounds, 
O! the wondrous story, 
I was lost, but now am found, 


Glory, glory, glory. 


6 Glory to my Saytour's name, 

Saints, I know you love him, 

S1nners, you may do the same; 
Will you come and prove him? 

Hasten to the Saviour's blood, 
Feel it and declare it; 

O! that 1could sing $0 loud, 
All the world could hear it. 


 & 7 Tf no greater joys are known 

In the upper region, 
I will try to travel on 

In this pare religion; 
Heav*n's now, and heay'n's then, 
Glory's here and yonder, 


————— 
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Brightest Seraphs sbout, Amen, 
While the angels wonder. 


HYMN 317. 


GLORTOUS hope of perfect love, 
It lifts me up to things above, 
It bears on eagles' wings— 
It gives my raptur'd soul to taste, 
And makes me for 80me moments feast, 
With Jesns, priest and king. 


I 


2 The things eternal ] pursue, ( 
A happiness beyond the view 

Of those that basely pant [ 

For things by nature felt and seen; I 


Their honors, wealth, and pleasures mean, 
I] neither have nor want. 


'B8 Nothing on earth I call my own, ( 
A stranger to the world unknown, 9 
T all their goods despise; 
I trample on their whole delight, | 
And seek a city out of sight, A 

A city in the skies. 
4 There is my bouse and portion fair, 3 T 
My treasure and my heart are there, N 

_ And my atiding home; 

For me my elder brethren stay, It 
And angels Heckon me away, It 


And Jews bids me, come. 
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5 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies, 
I come to meet thee in the sk1es, 
\nd claun my heavenly rest; 
Now let thy pilgrimn's journey end, 
Now, O my Saviour, brother, friend, 
Receive me to thy breast. 


HY MN 3K. 


| (INE spark, O God, of heavenly fires 
loaflames my $oul with pure desire, 
To reach the realms above; 
Immortal glories round me sbine, 
I drink the streams of joys divine, 
And sing redeeming love. 


2 O conld I wing my way in haste! 
Soon with bright seraphs TI would feast; 
And join their sweet employ — 
I'd glide along the heavenly stream, 
And join their most exalted theme, 
Of everlasting joy. 


3 Too mean this little globe for me, 
Nor will T e'er contented he, 
To feast on things $0 vain; 
Its greatest treasures are but dross, 
Its grandeur short, its pleasures crost, 
Its joys all mixt with pain. + 


a Es 
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4 But trusting in my Saviour's arms, 
My soul enjoys transporting charms, 
And everlasting love; 


A frienship, that can never cease, 
A rock, that cannot inove: 


5 Soar then my soul, stretch every thought, 
To meet within the heavenly court, 
Aboye this mortal orb; 
There with the angels let me rise 
And find my seat above the skies, 
Where sins no more disturb, 


8 There with an everlasting band, 


My happy soul shall be; 
&'o soar, to shout, to reign, to rest, 
Forever and forever blest, 

With thee, U God, with thee. 


HYMN 319. L. M. 


1 HG on a hill of dazzling light, 
The king of glory spreads his seat, 
And troops of angels stretcu'd for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 


2 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies, 
And thick around Elisha stands; 
Anon a heav*nly soldier ſhes, 


There's life, there's joy, there's solid peace, 


With kindred saints at God's right hand, 


And breaks the chain from Peter;s hands. 
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3 Thy winged troops, Q God of hosts, 
Wait on thy wand'ring church below: 
Here we are salling to thy coasts, 

Let angels be our conyoy too. 


4 Are they not all thy servants, Lord? 
At thy command they go and come; 
With cheerful haste obey- thy word, 
And guard thy children to their home. 


Ms 
HYMN 320. C. M. 


1 J,ofD, what a wretched land 3s this, 
That yields no supply, 

No cheering fruits. no wholesome trees, 
Nor streains of hving joy. 


"2 But piercing thorns thro” all the ground, 
And mortal porsons grow; 
And all the rivers that are found, 
VW ith dang'rous waters flow. 


3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies through this horrid land; 
Lord, we would keep the heav*nly road, 
And run at thy command. © 


4 Our souls shall tread the desert through, 
\\ 1th undiverted feet; * 
And ſaith and flaming zeal sn1Ldue 
'The terrorsthat we meet. 


— 


— 


= 
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5 A-thousand savage beasts of prey 
Around the forest roam; 
But Judal:'s lion guards the way, 
And guides the strangers home. 


6 Long nights and darkness dwell below, - 
With scarce a twinkling ray, 
But the bright world to which we go 
Is everlasting day. 


Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward till; 
Forget these troubles of the way, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 


--& See the kind angels at the gates, | 
Taviting us to come, 
There Jesus, the fore-runner waits, 

To welcome tray'lers home. 


9 There on a green and flow'ry mount, 9 
Our weary $ouls shall it, 

And with transporting joys recount 
'The labors of our feet. 


HYMN 321. C.M. 


I & ING to the great Jehovah's praise, 
All praise to him belongs: 
For he, a lengthens out our days, 
Demands our choicest s0ngs; 
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His providence has brought us Grough 
Another various year; 

We all, with vows and anthems new, 
Before his throne appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies past we own, 

And thy continued care; 

To thee presenting, through thy Son, 
All that we bave and are: 

Our residue of days and hours, 
Thine, wholly thine, shall be; 

And all our consecrated powers, 
Ve sacrifice to thee. 


HYMN 322. C. M. 


I'VE glittering toys of earth, adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine; 

A real prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine. 


2 Begone, unworthy of my*cares, 
Ye 8pecious baits of sense; 
Inestimable worth appears, 
The pearl of price immense! 
3 Jesus, to multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet! 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet, 


| Should both the Indies, at my'call, 
Their boasted stores resgn; 
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With joy I would renounce them all, 
For leave to call thee mine. 


9 Should earth's vain pleasures all depart, 
Of this dear gift possess'd, | 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart, 
And be forever bless'd. 


6 Dear soy'reign of my svul's desires, 
Thy love is bliss divine; 

Accept the wiskh that love inspires, 

And bid me call thee mine. 


L HYMN 323. 
I Hoy happy and blessed am F, 


Whose $state is now peace with my{o 


A rebel by Jesus brought nigh, 

Absolv'd, and redeem'd by his blood, |} | 

Salvation, 80 precivus to me: 

Thy grace can all terrors disarm); 

Experience has prov'd it to be We 

Adapted to conquer and charm, 
2 Bless'd Jesns! how sweet is thy name! | H 

Thy servant forever Þ'll be; 

I'm resolved to follow the Lamb, TD, 

And sacrifice all unto thee; 

I run for a prize that 1s svre, At 


A crown, that will never decay; 
This makes me with paticnce «<ndure, 
And press for the glories of day, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 253 


3 Inspir*'d with the hopes of such bliss, 
No charms that are sinfut shall move; 
My soul 1s resolved through grace, 

To press for the mansions aboye. 
Though many obstructions T find 
From Satan, the world, flesh and sin, 
Yet Jesus my heart has inclined 

To yield all obedience to him. 


4 The doctrine I'm taught is sublime, 
Most sweet are the blessings of peace; 
Therjoy I now feel is divine, 

My strength and support, are from grate; 
To conquest I've oft times been led, 
Advancing I still keep the field, 

Oft Satan before me has fled, 

When armed with faith as a shield, 


HYMN 324. 


} '/WTIDST scenes of conſusion and crea- -. 
_ ture complaints, 

How sweet to my soul is communion with 
Saints! 

To find at the banquet of merey there's 
room, 

And feel in the presence of Jesus at bome. 

CHORUS. 
1 Mao, home, sweet, mweet home, 
HRecewe me, dear _ in g ory, my hont”. 


_ 
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I Sweet bonds that unite all the children of 
peace, 

And O, precious Jesus, whose love cannot 
Ceas8eC, 

Though oft from thy presence in sadnes [ 
roam, 

I long to behold thee in glory, at home. 


Home, &c. 


3.1 sigh from this body of sin to be ſree, 
Whach hinders my joy and communion with 
thee; 
5 Though now my temptations, like billows 
may foam, 'Y 
All, all will be peace when I'm with thee, # | 
at home. 


Home, &c. 


4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

- Q! give me $ubmission and strength as ur, 
day; 

 Jnall my aſſtetions, to thee I would Come, © 

aodoine i in hope of my glorious bome. 7 


Flome, &c. P 


9 Whate'er thou dezir'st, O give me th 


grace, dF 
The u_ SUFe Witness, and miles of th A 
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Fndue me with patience to wait at thy 


throne, [ home. 
And find, even now, a s8weet foretaste of 
Home, Qc. 
6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties .to- 
Slane, 


No more as an exile 1n sorrow to pine,. 
And in thy fair image arise from the tomb, 
' With gloriked millions to praise- thee at 
home. 


j . Home, &c. 
a HYMN 325. 


1 QAVIOUR, who kept me safe to-day, 
ky The Lord, who takes my sins away, 
My thankful soul shall bless: 
Thou worthy art, *0 Son of God, 
Of endless praise, for through thy blood, 
ſ, My 8oul shall rest in peace. | 


"Þ> 1 lay me down, and thou my Lord, 
of With all thy angels me $halt guard, 
| 'Fo thee my soul I trust; 
For thou art able, and wilt keep 
Poor me, amongst my fellow sheep, 
th And saints in thee made just. 


 Forsake me not, dear I ord, but'stay, 
Wl Along with me *till break of day, 
With grace encompass mez 
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And in the morning, when I wake, 
Me in thy arms, dear Saviour, take, 
And I'll go on with thee. 


4 And when pass through death's dark shade, & 4 
'Q Lord, afford thy kindest aid, 
Preserve me from SUTPTISC, 
That T1 with courage may pass through, 
And bid all mortal things adieu, 
And mount above the skies. 0 


5 There will I fill some humble place, 
Near my Redeemer's lovely face, 
And join the glorious throng; 
Whete-saints, and angels all rejoice, 
In songs, with an immortal voice, 1 
1n one eternal home. 


HYMN 326. L. M. 


I NOT all the nobles of the earth, 21 
Who boast the honors of their birth, 
Such real dignity can claim, \ 


As those who bear the Christian name. 


- © To them the privilege is giv'n 'Y 
To be the sons and heirs of heaven; 

Sons of the {zo0d, who reigng'on high, Þ 
And heirs of joy beyonqmthe sky. 


3 Their daily wauts las hands supply, 
Their steps he with watchful eys; 


#14 If I've the honor, Lord, ta be 


b 
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Leads them from earth to heaven aboye, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 


One of this numerous family, 
On me the gracious gift bestow, 
To call thee Abba, Father, too 


5 So may my conduct ever prove 
My filial piety aad love! 
Whilst all my brethren clearly trace 
Their Father's likeness in my face. 


HYMN 327. C. M. 


| J ORD, hast thon made me know thy * 
Conduct me in thy fear, [ways? 
And grant me snch supplies of grace, 
That I may persevere. s 


2? Let but thy own almighty arm 
Sustain a feeble worm; 
May I escape, secure from barm, 
Amid the dreadful storm. 


3 Be thou my all-sufficient ſriend, 
"Till all my toils shall cease; 
Guide me thro? life, and let my end 
Be everlasting peace. 


HYMN 328. C. M. 


IVE humble souls, approach your God, 
With songs of s$acred praise, 
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For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


"2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


9 He gave his Son, his only Son, 
To ransom rebel Worms; 
*Tis here he makes his goodness knows, 
In its diviner forms. 


_ 


-4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come, 4 
"Tis here our hope relies; 

> A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise. 


5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 5 
The souls who trust in thee; 

Their humble hope thou wilt reward, 
With bliss divinely free. 


6 Great God, to thy Altnighty love, 6 
What honors shall we raise?! 
Not all the raptar'd songs aboye, 
Can render equal praise. 


HYMN 329. L. M. 7 


I \ i humble s8ouls, complain no more, 
Let faith survey your future store; 
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How happy, how divinely blest, 
The s8acred words of truth attest. 


399 


2 When conscious grief laments s1ncere, 
And pours the peutential tear; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The brigtt reversion m the skies. 


3 In vain the 8ons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your bopes deride; 
In vain they boast their little stores: 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours:— 


4 A kingdom of immense dehght, 
Where health, and peace, and joy unite; 
Where undechaoing pleasures rise, 
And every wish hath full supphes: 


5 A kingdom whiph can ne'er decay, 
While time 8weeps earthly thrones away; 
The state, which power and truth sustain, 
Unmoved forever must remain. 


6 There $hall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious friend, that died for you; 
That died to ransom, died to raise 
To crowns of joy, and songs of praise. 


7 O let me hear that voice divine 
Pronounce the glorious blessing mine? 
Fnroll'd among thy happy poor, 

» My largest wishes ask no more. 


J/ 
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HYMN 330. C. M. 
A A SHAW of Christ! my soul disdain 


The mean ungen'rous thought; 
Shall 1 digown that friend, whose blood 
To man salvation brought! 


2 With the glad news of love and peace 
From heaven to earth he came; | 
For us endur'd the painful cross, 
For us despis'd the shame. 


3 At his command we must take up 
Our cross without delay; ] 
Our lives—and thousand lives of ours 

= His love can ne'er repay. 


4 Each faithful sufferer Jesus views 
With infinite delight; I 

Their lives to him are dear, their deaths 
Are precious 1n his s1ght. 


5 To bear his name, his cross to bear, 
Our highest honor this! | 
Who nobly suffers now for him, 
Shall reign with him in bliss, 


G But should we in the evil day 
From our profession fly, 
Jesus, the Judge, before the world 
The traitor will deny. 
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HYMN 331. C. M. 


HRO? all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God $hall stall 
My heart and tongue employ. 


9,;The hosts of (zod encamp around 
The dwellings of the justy; 
Protection he affords to all 
Who make his name their trust. 


3 O make but trial of his love; 
Experience will decide, 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who 1n his truth confide. 


{| Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you bis 8ervice your delight; 
Your wants shall be his care. 


White hungry lions lack their prey, . 
The Lord will food provide 

For s8nch as put their trust in him, 
And see their needs _ 


HYMN 332. C. M. 


Fe ATHER, whate'er h earthly bligs 
Thy soy'reign will denies, 

f Rain at thy throne of grace, 

Let this petition rise:— 
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2 «Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
«From every murmur free: | 
«Phe blessings of thy grace impart, 


«And make me hve to thee. 


3 «Let the s8weet hope that thou art mine, 
«My life and death attend; 
Thy presence thro* my journey $hine, 
«And crown my journey 3 end.” | 


HYMN 333. L. M. 


I D* AD be my heart to all below, q 
Fo mortal joys and mortal cares; 
To sensual hliss that charms as 80, 
® Be dark, mine eyes, and deaf, my eary 


2 Lord, I renounce my carnal taste q) 
Of the fair fruit that sinners prize: 
Their paradise shall never waste 
One thought of mine, but to despise. 


With mountains of vexatious care; 
And where's the sweet that is not laid 
A bait to some destructive snare! 


4 Begone, for ever, mortal things! J 
Thou mighty mole-hill, earth, farewelE 
Angels aspire on lofty wings, 


1 
1 
, 
( 
\ 
> 
) 
þ 
8 All earthly joys are over-weigh'd 
Y 
V 
Y 
L 
J 
And leave the globe for ants to dwelL ſ; 
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5 Come heaven and fill my vast desires, 

My sohl pursues the sovereign good: 

She was all made of heavenly fires, 

Nor can $he hve on meaner food. 


HYMN 334. L. M. 
| [KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 


A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 


$ To you and us by grace 'tls given 
To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And $hortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 


3 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to bura with love! 


Forgotten be each. worldly theme, 
When Uhristiaas see each other thus, 
We only wish to speak of him, 
Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us. 


) We'll talk of all he did and said, 
And snaffer'd for ns here below; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 
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6 'Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we $hall meet to part no more; 


HYMN 335. C. M. 


1 | * bagd long $hall earth's alluring toys 
Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies? 


| 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay, |} - 

They fade upon the sight; | 

And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless, night. 


8 Their brightest day. alas, how vain! 
With conscious sighs we own; | 
While clouds of sorrow, care and pain, 
O'ershade the smiling noon. 


4 © could our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above thege gloomy shades; 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which 8orrow ne'er invades. 


5 There joys unseen by mortal eyes, 
Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever blooming prospects rise, 
In everlasting day.. | 
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| Lord, send a beam of light divine, 
To guide our upward aim; 

With one reviving touch of thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 


[ Then $hall, on faith's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise, 
To those bright scenes where pleasures 
Immortal in the skies. [spring. 


HYMN 336. C. M. 


| TYORGTV ENESS! *tis a joyful sound 
, To malefactors doom'd to die; * 
Publish the bliss the world around; 
Ye seraphs, Shout it from the sky! 


2 ?Tis the rich gift of love divine; 
'Tis full out-measuring ev'ry crime; 
Unclouded $hall its glories shine, 
And feel no change by changing time. 


3 For this stupendous love of heaven, 
What grateful honors shall we show! 
Where much transgress1on 1s forgiven, 
' Let love in equal ardors glow, 


By this inspir'd, let all our days 

With gospel holiness be crown'd; 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise, 
In all abide, in 8ll abound. 


wr er nc So nn ee EI II I, ly 
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HYMN 337. C.M. 
} REHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 


Amidst his Father's throne: 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 


2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials ſull of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 


3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on thy head. 


4 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blood, 
Hast set the pris'ners free, 
Hast made us kings aud priests to God, 
And we $hall reign with thee. 


HYMN 338. L, M. 


AIL to the prince of life and peace, 
Who holds the keys of death aud hell: 
The nations of the earth are his, 
Redeeming power becomes him well. 


2 In shame and torment once he died, 
But now he lives for evermore; 
Bow down, ye saints, around his Seat, 
And all ye angel bands adore, 
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3 Live, live for ever, glorious Lord, 
To crush thy foes and guard thy friends; 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice, 
That thy dominion never ends. 


1 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys, 
Guided by wisdem amd by love; 
Worthy to rule our mortal lives, 
Oer worlds below and worlds above. 
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5 When death thy servants shall invade, 
When powers of hell thy church annoy; 
Controll'd by thee, their rage 5hall help 
The cause they labor to destroy. 


6 Forever reign, victorious King, 
Wide thro” the earth thy name be known, 
And call our longing souls to sing 
Sablumer anthems near thy throne, 


HYMN 389. P. M. 


| ATL the blest morn, when the great 
4 Mediator, 
1! 8 Down from the region of glory descends! 
Shepherds, go worship the Lord in the 
manger: 
Lo! for his guards the hright angels attend, 


CHORUS. 
Brig htest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Shine on our darkness, and lend us your aid; 
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Star i the Eas! the horizon adorning, 
Guides where the infant Redeemer was laid. 


2 L6! on his cradle, the dew-drops were 
$hining, [stall; Y 7 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the 
Angels adore him in slumbers reclining, 
Lord and Redeemer, and Saviour of men, 
Brightest, &c. 


8 Say,shall we yield him, with costly devotion, 
Odours of den, an offering divine; 
Gems from the mountain and pearls from 


the ocean, [ mine, 
Myrrb from the forest, and gold from the 
Brightest, $c. 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

| Vainly with gold would his favor secure; 

Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. if 9 
Brightest, Wc. 


56 Low at his feet, we in humble prostration, 
Lose all our sorrow, and trouble and strife, [, 
There we receive his divine cansolation, 7 
Flowing afresh from the fountain of life. 

Brightest, &c. | 3 


6 He is our friend in the midst of temptation, 
Faithful xvpporter, whrose love cannet # 
* : 


\ 
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Rock of our refuge and hope of salyation, 
Light to direct us thro” death's gloomy vale> 
Brightest, &c. 


- 


£7 Star of the morning, thy brightness declin- 
; INT, 
Shortly must fade when the sun doth arisc, 
Beaming refulgent, his gl; ry eternal; 
Shines on the children of love in the skies«. 
Brightest. QC. 


HYMN 340, P.M. 
ba IRE JOICE, the Lord is King, 


The Prince of Life adore: 
O Zion, shout and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
With gladness great do ye rejoice. 


or. 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns; 
. His character 1s love, 
When he had purg'd our ins, 


” He took his scat above: 
: 'S Lift up your heart, liſt up your voice, 
3 


With gladuess great do ye rejoice. 


3 His kingdom cannot ſai]: 
He rules o'er carth and heay'n: 
The keys of death and held 
Are to our Jesus giv'n: 


L 


C's 


100, 
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Liftup your heart, liſt up your voice, 
With gladness great do ye rejoice. 


4 He sits at God's right hand, 

Till all his foes submat, 

And bow at his command, 

And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
With gladness great do ye rejoice. 


5 He all our,foes shall quell, 
Shall death itself destroy; 
And. all his people $1 


With pure celestial joy: T 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, I 
With gladness great do ye rejoice. Pi 


. 6 Rejoice in ps hope, % 


Jesus, the Judge shall come, A 
And take his servants up Th 
To their eternal home. Bay 


Ve $o00n $hall hear th' archangel's voice. 
The trump of God shall sound *frejoice,” 


Invitation. 
Penitential. 
Supphcation, 


Trasting in: the Promises, 


Resurrection, 
Rejoicing, 
The Christian Warfare, 


Love and Union, 


Praise., 


Excellency of the Scriptures, 
he Christian, 
Aﬀiction, 


The Lord's Supper, 


Baptism, 


Parting Hymns, 
Judgment, 
Funeral, 

lorning hymns, 
Evening Hymns, 
The Lord's day, 


1ew of Heaven, 


iiscellancous, 
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INDEX. 


A 
E Approach, my soul, the mercy seat. 


As on the cross the Saviour huttg T, 
Ai! whitber stall I go! 
And can | yet delay! 
> As Jacob did in days of did, 
A charge to keep |} have, 
f.yey from ev'ry mortal care, 
© Arzels roll the rock away, 


_ '.& sol4:er of the cross, 

Zlery to fz04 In the sky, 
Py. ae. my s0ul, 1n Joyful lays, 
Almighty love Inspire, 
4 Aticied £21:3t to Christ draw near, 
Alas: and did my Savionr bleed?! 
Attend, ye children of bur God, 
Ard let this feeble budy fail, 
Awake, my $oul, to meet the day, 
Awake, iny heart, any $oul, arisc. 
As when the weary trav ler gains, 
All ia to the power of Jezs* name, 


Ashazaed of Chyist! my soul disdain 


» 


Ah wretched souls that strive in vain, 


ADezmeg grace, how eweet the ound, 


7 wa Ct — — FT . 


h 


Behold the morning sun, 
Bevone, my worldly cares away, 


INDEX. a 


B Hymn 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, | 
Bro: d 1% the road that lo: T3 Ss tO (| of it! 6 
Behold the wretch whose InsLand wie, 
Blest are the humble souls that see, 
Beset with snares on ev'ry hand, 
Begin, my tongue, some heay*nly theme, 99 


By various maxims, forms and rules, 101 
Begone unbelief, WT 
Be still, my heart, these anxious cares, 108 
By faith in Christ I wall with God, 109 
Behold the bright morning appears, 15 
Brethren, cast your eyes around, 128: 
Behold the love, the e grace of God, 160 


Behold the lofty sky, 174 
Before Jehovah's awſul throne, 192 
Blest Redeemer, how divine, 
Blest be the tie that binds, 
Blest be the dear uniting love, 


Brethren we have met to worslip, 
Behold the glories of the Lamb, 
$ 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Come, sinners, to the gospel feaxt; | 
Come, weary souls, withsm distress'd; ” T2 
Come hither all ye weary sonls, ACTED 
Come, humble s1nner; in Whose breast, 


— —— 


rv INDEX. 


ome, my Soul, thy SUu1t preparc, 
Come, thou ſount of ev'ry blessing, 
Come, dearest Lord, descend, 
Children of God, renounce your fears, 
Christ, the Lord, 1s ris'n to-day, 
"Come, ye that love the Lord, 
Christians, see the orient morning, 
.Christ 1 1s set on Zion's hill, 


Come away to.the skies, 

Children of the heavenly King, 

Come let us join-our cheerful songs, 

"Come let me Jove; or is my mind, 

Come. now my dear brethren, 

; Come ye that love the Saviour's name, 
D 

Didst thou, dear Jesus, s1r shame, 

De: refuge of my weary soul, 

Dread 80y*reign let my eye ning 5ONg,. 

oping Souls, no longer grieve, F* 

Dead be my beart to all below, 


y Þ: 
Encaurag 


'd by thy word, 

"Eternal God, enthron'd on high, 

Earth has engross'd iny love too long, 
F 

Father"supreme, all nature's God, 

Father, i 1s not thy promase pledg'd, 

| Faith is the brightest evidence, 


and dwell, 


Come, my christian friends and brethren, 


S Hhyini, 
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INDEX. 


Hym 


Far from my tho'ts vain world begone, 
From all that's mortal, all tirat's vain, 
From whence doth this union arise, 
From all that dwell below the sk1es, 
Father of mercies in thy word, 
Farewell loving christans, 

Farewell my friends, I must be gone, 
Frequent the day of God returns, 
From thee, my God, my joys shall rise, 
Farewell vain world, I'm going home, 


Far from these narrow scenes of night, 


Father, what'er of earthly bliss, 
Forgiveness! 'tis a joyful sound, 

xz 
Gracious Lord, incline thy ear, 
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Great God, the nations of the earth, 
Great God, whose uniyersal sway, 
Give me the hope of a blest life, 
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(lortons things of thee are spoken, 
(20d, the eternal, awful name, 
Great was the day, the joy was great; 
Great God indulge my humble-claun, 
Grace like an uncorrapted $eed, 
(od of the morning at whose voice, 
(rlory to thee, my God, this night, 
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How free the fountain flows, 4 
How $short and hasty is our liſe, Þ) 
> How $ad our state by nature is, 2 
How vain are all things here below, 58 
Hungry and faint and poor, y 
| How many years has man been driven, $2 
How often sin and Satan strove, 108 
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How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 12] 
"Hark! my soul, it 1s the Lord, 122 
How tedious and tasteless the hours, 123 
Hosanna to the Prince of light, 17 
How happy are they, 148 
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Stow pleasant is the 21ght to see, IT! 
£ ow precious is the boak divine, 200 
r Shall the young secure their hearts, 216 
Happy the man, whose cautious steps, 215 
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Jesus, who knows full well, 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 

Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, 

Jesus, united by thy grace, 
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Jesus 1 love thy cha FNnIng name, 
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U thon that hearst when sinners cry, 300 © 
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© Lord, my best decrees fulfil, ol 
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Of him who did $alvation bring,” 1 © 
O bless-the T1 ord, my sonl, © Nc. 
_ Omy once mount up and $68 wh c. 
*; Join to adore the I amb, 2 I 
with love inflame, vB 


"x 


INDER. 


Oft as the bell with solemm toll, 

Unce more, my $soul, the nsing day, 

Our Lord is risen indeed, 

On Jordau's stormy banks I staud, 

Q ſor the wings of faith to rise, 
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Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair, 
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«ll Plung'd io a gulf of dark despair, T7 
& Precious bible! what a treasure 206 
q& Pilgrims, with pleasure let us part, 246 
19) R : 
131 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord, 9 
19H Religion is the chief concern, __ ; 
141 Rejoic e, {) carth, the Lord 1s kiny, 1I67E 


14 Rise, Chris{ians, rise, who love the Lond, 160% 
W ise, r18e, My Soul, and leave the ground, 154 


151 Raise your truutnphant songs, 186-3 
| Rejoice vile Lord 1s Kung, 34ty 
Ii O 
Sweet rivers of redeeming love, 303 
Seo how the mounting un, 272 


Sinner, hear the Saviour's call, xa 207 
$u1n2rs, the voice of God regard, | 
Straight is the gate, the way 15 Straight,” 


L xn INDEX. 


Tymg 

7 dl pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, «KIT 
Soon as I heard my Father say, 698 T 
Saviour, visit thy plantation, i Wh 

+ Shepherds rejoice, lift up your eyes, WT 
Stand up my $oul, shake off thy fears, 150 Þ} '1 
Salvation, O the joyful sound, IT 
$0 let our lips and hyes express, 27h 1 
Stoop down, my tho'ts, that used to rise, $5 T 
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This 15 the word of truth and love, 
Teach me the measure of my days, 
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Thou only centre of my rest, 
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The King of heaven Is table spreads, 
The Lord, how glorious 18 his face, 

To our itedeemer's glorious name, 
That awful day will surely come, 

The Lord, the judge, before his throne, 
Thee we adore, eternal name, 

Thus far the Lord has led me on, 

The day 1s past and gone, 

Thy daily mercies, O my God, 

Thy earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
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w hy 18 my heart's0 far from the '&, Wh 
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Welcome, sweet day of rest, RY 
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Ye sons of men with joy record, Iv 
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